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To the Honourable 
POPHAM CONWAY, Eſq; 
812 | 3 
| Poetical Dedication is one of thoſe Accidents, I had 
A almoſt ſaid Diſeaſes, which few Perſons of extraor- 
dinary Merit and Fortune can eſcape, eſpecially in 
this Town: ſoon or late it fixes on the moſt conſpicuous, 
and too often deſaces the Beauties which it touches. The 
Apologies that uſher in moſt Addreſſes of this nature, ſuffi- 
ciently ſhow, that they are rhqught a trouble even by thoſe 
| who preſume to make them. It may well then ſeem ſtrange, 
| that I ſhould own this, and at the ſame time dare to ap- 
proach in that very manner a Perſon for whom I would 
expreſs the greateſt Reſpect. Yet, Sir, theſe Conſidera- 


| _ tions, inſtead of deterring me from the attempt, are per- 
| haps the chief Inducements that embolden me to make it: 


For You are of too generous and obliging a Temper, and 

too great a Favourer of the Muſes in general, and more 

particularly of Dramatic Performances, not to be expos'd to 

the danger of having ſome of them torc'd upon You, by 

way of Dedic2tion, beyond a poſſibility of eſcaping ſuch a 
. Compliment. Therefore, Sir, I flatter my ſelf with the 

thoughts of having a better pretence to do You that civil 

i. Violence, that many others, who perhaps wou'd not uſe 

lou ſo gently, but wou'd rudely invade Your Character, 

ind put You to more pain than my tender Reſpect will 

= after me to do. For tis but too common with ſome Authors 

BM a manner to diſſect their Patrons, and read tedious Le- 
AGures over every individual Qualification. Now, Sir, I _ 
::.. am 
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Tbe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
am not inclin'd to run into ſuch a Fault: My Zeal may in- 
deed make me afraid of ſaying too little, but my concern 
for the ſatisfaction of the Perſon to whom I write, makes me 
ſtill more fearful of being thought guilty of ſaying too much;if 
yet too much can ever be ſaid of ſuch Merit as ſeems above the 
reach of Flattery: Praile is a Tribute due to Vertue, and 
acceptable even to the higheſt Powers: We offer up out. 
Incenſe, - and they ſhower down their Bleſſings. Bur a \ 
vulgar and unskiltul Hand ſometimes prophanes the Rites = 
it would perform, and no common Expreſſions can illu- 
ftrate uncommon Deſert. Shou'd I ſay, that where- ever 
You appear, You captivate the Hearts of one Sex, and raiſe. 
the Envy and Admiration of the other, twould be but what 
is univerſally own'd, tho no more than what has been ſaid 
tro many: And ſhou'd T wave Your outward Graces: to. 
| ſpeak of thoſe Nobler Accompliſhments of Your Mind that. 
only wait Occaſions to ſignalize Your Life by a Genius pe- 
culiar to Your illuſtrious Family, I could do little more than 
enumerate the Endowments of the living Ornaments and. 
ſpringing hopes of their Country. For, tho' moſt Men 
have diſcernment enough to admire, very few have Capa- 
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ſome ſhining Truths, as well as Merit, ſet off to advantage 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


am nor inclin d to run into ſuch a Fault: My Zeal may in- 
decd make me afraid of ſaying too little, but my concern 
for the fatisfaftion of the Perſon to whom I write, makes me 
fill more feartul of being thought guilty of ſaying too muchʒ if 
yet too much can ever be ſaid of ſuch Merit as ſeems above the 
reach of Flatrery : Praiſe is a Tribute due to Vertue, and 
acceptable even to the higheſt Powers: We offer up our 
Incenſe, and they ſhower down their Bleſſings. Bur a 
vuigar and unskiltul Hand ſometimes prophanes the Rites 
n would perform, and no common Expreflions can illu— 
firate uncommon Deſert. Shou'd I ſay, that where-ever 
You appear, You captivate the Hearts of one Sex, and raiſe 
the Envy and Admiration of the other, twould be bur what 
5 univerſally own'd, tho' no more than what has been ſaid 
to many: And ſhouw'd T wave Your outward Graces to 
 ipeak of thoſe Nobler Accompliſhments of Your Mind that. 
only wait Occaſions to ſignalize Your Life by a Genius pe- 
euliar ro Your illuſtrious Family, I could do little more than 
enumerate the Fndowments ot the living Ornaments and 
ſpringing hopes of their Country. For, tho moſt Men 
have diſcernment enough to admice, very few have Capa- 
city to commend. In an extraordinary Subject, I wou'd 
ay ſomething new and worthy of it; but, in ſo beaten a path 
as Panegyric, tis next to impoſſibꝭe to make Diſcoveries; and 
little more than to give a new turn to old Thoughts is what 
can be done, even by Maſters of Wit and Oratory. Thus, 
Sic, I pleaſe my ſelf with the hopes of being the more ex- 
cuſable in not aiming at that Theme; ſince, after all, the 
greateſt Artiſts might be reduc d to ſpeak like the reſt of the 
World that would do Juſtice ro Your Character. Beſides, 
ſome Mining Truths, as well as Merit, ſet off to advantage; 
are 
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are like thoſe ſparkling Diamonds which ſo much exceed 
the common magnitude, that they are 5.6 oy ſuſpected 
of not being what really they Are. So blind ſou ople 
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Wa K. \.To the Reader. 


2M I and 9 5 5. frequrntly Afted of old, and Revived 
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PROLOGUE. 


This is our P lay-wright s Thonghts : But we why know 
The juſt ReſpeS to mighty Names you ſhow, 

Think ft acquaint you, that, lis humbly omg 2 
He rais d his Structure on fan d Fletcher /G nn. 
This known, we hope we've little nom to dead; 
Tou ll ſpare the Living, leſt you wr ong the Dead." 
Perhaps too, when you know we've ours" ay 

At our own Coſt radorn theſe Scenes to dag 

In Pity to the Play re, youll kindly uſe the 8 A 
Left 54 onr Rulers for our ſelves to ſtrive 


When our faint hopes could ſcarce be kept alive, | 4 


Tho by Mzsfortune drain'd, we by your Smiles, rene. 
Tour gen rous Pity wou e not let ns fall,” ENTS 7 
And, in Return, we freely venture * e 192 e 
. 2 
Enter Mr. Leveridge, who Sings ** er Wojas, SH 
12 Ga | * 45 ö | * 


Oi ve been with dull Prologues here. banter 4 15 long 
They fignfie nothing, or leſs than 4 Song | 

1 Sing 8 Ballad this time we thought ; : | 
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PROLOGUE. 


This is our Play-wright s Thoughts : But we why know 
The juſt Reſpeci to mighty Names you ſhow, . 

Think fit Facquaint you, that, tis humbly om of = * 
He rais d his Structure on fan d Fletcher 2 * 
This known, we hope we've little now to , ? 
You ll ſpare the Living, left you Wrong the Deal * N 
Perhaps too, when you know we've ons „ * N 
At our own Coft radorn theſe Scenes to daß, ts . 
In Pity to the Play re, youll kindly uſe the "Play. | 
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Tho by Misfortune drain, we by your Miles © 
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The Iſland Princeſs. 


ACTI SSF | 
The Entrance to the Temple in the P alace. 


Euter Armuſia, Emanuel, Soſa, and two other Portugueſe Genvlemen. 


E're now in thoſe delicious Eaſtern Climes 
Where ev'ry Wind diffuſes balmy tweets. 
The Treaſure of the Sun dwells here; each Tree, 
As if it envy'd the Old Paradice, f 
Strives to bring forth immortal Fruit. The Spices, 


Arn. 


Renewing Nature, can preſerve her Beauties 


Untainted in the Grave. The very Rivers as we float along Fl 
Throw up their Pearls. The Earth, ſtill cloth'd in Flow'rs, 
Teems with the Birth of Gemms, and dazzling Riches : 
Nothing that bears a Life but brings a Treaſure. 
Em. To wander, with us, Sir, you left betimes 
Your Country, tho' the darling of its Court. ; 
Arm. We Portugueſe with eaſe now journey thro? the Globe. 
New Worlds diſcloſe their Beauties and their Prides to our embraces, 
And we the firſt of Nations find theſe wonders. 
But of em all, this Iſland boaſts the greateſt; 
A Princeſs whom all Nature's Bleſſings grace. 


The very Sun, I think, reſpects her Charms; 


Nor dares affect em with the common gloom. 
Em. So lately Landed, and already ſtruck! Beware Armuſia! ' 


Arm. Your Councel comes too late Let's find the General 
Our Countryman, Ruidias ; 

So. *Tis rumour'd, Sir, he loves her. 

Arm. Ha Let L muſt on, in ſpight of Reaſon's Laws, 


He meanly loves, whom fancied diſtance awes, 

Like a bright Star, ſhe's fix d and ſhines on high. 

But Love has wings, and to her Orb Pll fly. 

; B Enter 
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ACP SCENE * 
The Entrance to the Temple in the P alice. 
Exter Armuſia, Emanuel, Soſa, and two other Beau Gentlemen 


arm. E're now in thoſ: delicious Eaſtern Climes | 
Where ev'ry Wind diffuſes balmy Uweets. 
The Treafare of the Sun dwells here; each Tree, 


— if it envy'd the Old Paradice, - 
Strives to bring forth immortal Fruit. The Spices, 
eving Natur can preſerve her- Beauties | 
. in the Grave. The very Rivers as we float along 4 
Throw up their Pearls. The Earth, ſtill cloth'd in Flow'rs, 
Teems with the Birth of Gemms, and dazzling Riches : 
Ne bears a Life but brings a Treaſure. 
o wander, with us, Sir, you left betimes 
Your County; tho* the darling of its Court. 
Arm. We Portugueſe with eaſe now jour thro the Globe. 
New Worlds diſcloſe their Beauties and their Prides to our embraces, ' - 
And we the firſt of Nations find theſe wonders. 
But of em all, this Iſland boaſts the greateſt; 
A Princeſs whom all Nature's Bleſſings grace. 5 N 
The wy Sun, I think, reſpects her Charms; N : 
Nor dares affect em with the common gloom. | 5 
En. So lately Landed, and already ſtruck! Beware . K 
Arm. Your ncel comes too late Let's find the General, 
Our Countryman, Ruidias 1 
So. Tis rumour'd, Sir, he loves her. 
Arm. Ha! Let I muſt on, in ſpight of Reaſon's Laws, 
He meanly loves, whom fancied diſtance awes, 
Like a hright Star, ſhe's fix d and ſhines on high. 
Bur EY has wings, and to her Orb I'll fly. 


| 3 Enter 


| Enter Fines Chriſtophero. 


Chri. You're 3 here, Pimers, 

Pini. Not fo early, Sir. | 
But I've already ſeen our Watch reliev'd. #1 
And bid our Guards be careful of their Charge. 
The Fort is all our ſtrength in theſe Spice Iſlands. 

Chri. And ſure 4 common ſafety 


Requires ſtrict watch upon our Treach rous Neighbours. a 


ini. Their late attempt is 7 too frefh among us,. 
in which againſt the Laws of Arms and Nations 


The Governor of Ternate ſeiz d by ſtealth 


This Hland's Monarch, our confederate King, 
While for Diverſion coaſting i in his Barge. 
Cpri. His. Royal Siſter, the admir d Suiſara, 
Has ſhew'd a noble Mind, and tender ſt Love 
To her N 4 Brother, and the nobler, 
Becauſe his Fa Ls qu'd raiſe her to a Throne. 
Pini. Such Charms and Virtue with juſt admiration 
Have robb'd the Neighbouring Courts, and filld her 
Palace with Royal Suiters—— 


Our General is in among em too, and has the ſtart, Wis thought. 


Shri. But have you ſeen Armuſia, 
The handſome Portugucſe arrivd here Jately-: * 
| fear he'll ſpoil his game, Piniero. 

Pini. A Man of noble Dromiſe. | 
Without Reſerrdnelſs Grave, and doubtleſs, Valiant, 
For he that dares come hither dares fight any where. 
But hold ——» 

We re in the Palace of che Iſland, 
Not our own Fort. D'ye mark theſe Preparations? - 
Thoſe. doors lead to the Temple, vrhere the Princeſs 
Has ſummon'd all her Lovers to aſſemble; 
But to what Purpoſe we are yet to learn. 
Sri. But who are chief? | 9 
Pini. That fwelling Vanity; the King of Bakam. 


The next Syana's Prince; but, what's the greateſt 
The haughty Governor, our nemy, TM . 


He that furprized the King, to le Siſter, 
Is under formal Hoſtages arriv 4 — 


Enter Armufia, and his Companions, . 
Pini. ** re nn to Man Sir 
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3 8 A For ſhame forbear, 


453. 


Know there is nothinginour power to E. you, 


But you may freely challenge. | 55 

Arm. Sir, we thank you, and reſt your Servants. N 

Chri. Brave Armufia, you never {aw this Court before - 
But hark, the Signal's given, and ſee the Pageants enter. 


Enter the King of Bagam, Sans, _ Governor with their 2 

| ten 
Arm. Theſe ſure are re anders. 
Pini. And Princes. 


Arm. What may he be that bears ſo proud a Port ? 
Pini. The King e Sir, a meer 
This is Syana's Prince —— and that the Governor 


Who ſeiz'd the King, and keeps 2 1 
Ba. Away, ye Tiles; | 


an I in . wich ſuch Toys! a. 8 

You ſpeak loud, Sir. | n 

2. Young Ma Toni ſoda lee r . 
Can any Man but! deſerve her fayour? moe , EK. 


Ye Sn Princes ! | : 
hou proud vain Thing: whom Nature 


Ba. 1 contemn Thee, and that F ort- keeping Fellow. 
Ga. Ha! 


Ba. Keep thy Rank, Thing, with om perry Pars 
Call out as Princeſs ? 125 £4 
Go. Doſt thou know me, Bladder ? 


Art thou acquainted with my Nature ? | 
What can'ſt thou merit? 


Ba. Merit! I'm above it. 
Honour's my Servant, Fortune is my Salve: | 
I light ye, "Inſefts: had not the vain People | * 
an ſome Titles on ye, I ſhou d forget your eee 
2 = ben lefs, that Menmay think youcan do more. 1 e 


Py . 


* 


I tell by, 1 Tacker * | | 

tell you, only erve the | 6 3022: 2 NE E446 

And make good, only I, if you dare, you, 3 i 

Or you, Syana's Prince. — e 
1 Here lies my Por. 2 J 
0. III be ſhort with you. 2 | | 


Quiſara in aer with her Aurendant . 77 5 


rule our ers: 
For ſhame sten 60 d es e 


as. Royalty . le 
. B 2 


© Temple opens, an Altar is diſcovered, * ricky near it. - E ner nude — 


(4) 
Go. He's well content I ſee, ſo I have done. | 
Aui. You wrong me, and my Court, contentious Princes. 
Comes your Love duct! in violence to ſcek us? 
Ist fit our Palace, and this ſacred Place 
_. Shou'd be polluted with your bloody Rage? 
He that loves me, loves my Commands; be temperate, 
Or he no more what you profeſs, my Servants, 
Omn. We are calm as Peace. 
Arm, What Command ſhe carri 
And what a ſparklin Majeſty flies from her! 
Qui. Since you're for Action, I ſhall find you danger: *. 
= not this way: Tis not this mean Contention. 
; our. ſelves, nor Courtſhip to my Face 
| WhoEk t can Love, or who can flatter moſt. - 
Shall guide my choice; he that will hope my Favour- 
Muſt win me with his Merit. 
Own, Propoſe-the way. 
Qui. Firſt I ſhall call our Gods to witneſs what promiſe, 
Now give me hearing. *Tis well known to you, 
The King my Brother is Pris'ner to this Man. 
Were I Ambiticus there I'd let him die: 
And wear his Crown; but Greatneſs cannot tempt me 
To forget Nature, and a Kin 55 Diſtreſs. 
Therefore the Man that wou'd be known my Lover 
Mult firſt redeem my Brother, or ſeek another Miſtreſs. 
Arm. Divine Creature! 
Chri. A dang'rous task; how they Rand gazing all! 
Lui. I grant e, this will be no eaſie work, 
But the Reward is certain Raidzas cold 
Perhaps you doubt me, Princes. 
He that will free the King, ſhall be my Husband. 
By that moſt bright and ſacred Shrine, wear, 
Be fore theſe holy Men I here proclam j it. 
No. —_ yer? + "| Looks on Ruidias.” 
| It, e attempt this Royal Reſcue 
Thio' all torms of nger | 
Might crown your hope, I had not loſt this Minutes 
Bur here, where Conduct muſt keep Pace with Courage, 
The ſtarting fiery Will is rein'd with torment 
To judgment's flower march. 
Qui. Take your own Methed... + -- 
Ba. 'Madam, belieye him and III az an Army,” 


Shall bring him to you, Illan d, Fand and Alb Nati: 
And U it here. 2 | 2 u oe 
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nd what my 258 can promiſ a 
Go. Ha; Ha e 
Madam. their Pow'r and Arts are, 
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(4) 
Go. He's well content I ſee, ſo I have done. 8 
Qui. You wrong me, and my Court, contentious Princes. 
Comes your Love dreſt in violence to ſcek us? 
Ist fit our Palace, and this ſacred Place 
Shou'd be polluted with your bloody Rage ? 
He that loves me, loves my Commands; be temperate, 
Or be no more what you profeſs, my. Servants, 
Omn. Weare calm as Peace. 
Arm. What Command the carries, 
And what a ſparkling Majeſty flies from her 
Qui, Since you're for Action, I ſhall find you danger: 
But not this way: *Tis not this mean Contention 
Among your. ſelves, nor 3 to my Face 
Who beſt can Love, or who can flatter molt. | 
Shall guide my choice; he that will hope my Favour 
Muſt win me with his Merit. 
Omn. Propoſe-the way. . 


Qi. Firſt I ſhall call our Gods to witneſs what I promiſe, | 


Now give me hearing. *Tis well known to you, 

The King my Brother is Pris'ner to this Man. 

Were I Ambiticus there I'd let him die; 

And wear his Crown; but Greatneſs cannot tempt me 
To forget Nature, and a King's Diſtreſs. . 

Theretore the Man that wou'd be known my Lover 
Muit firſt redeem my Brother, or ſeek another Miſtreſs. 

Arm. Divine Creature ! 

Chri. A dang'rous task; how they Rand gazing all! 

Qui. grant ye, this will be no eaſie work, 

Bur the Reward is certain Ruidias cold 
Perhaps you doubt me, Princes. 

He that will free the King, ſhall be my Husband. 
By. that moſt bright and ſacred Shrine, I ſwear, 
Be fore rheſe holy Men I here proclam it. 

No ſtirring yet? 

Rai. It, Madam, to attempt this Royal Reſcue 
Thro' all forms of Danger a 
Might crown your hope, I had not loſt this Minute; 
Bur here, where Conduct mult keep Pace with Courage. 
The ſtarting fiery Will is rein'd with torment 
To Judgment's flower march. 

241. Take your own Method. 

Bo. Madam, believe him here, I'II raiſe-an Army. 
Shall bring him to you, Iſland, Fort and all, 

And M it here, BIEN 


{ Looks en Ruidias. 
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| « C7) 
| Arm. Come nearer then, 
| That no falſe Ear may reach us ; ore this Vault. 
| The Caſtle ſtands, where the proud Governor > 7 
Has tor d his arms and Treaſure, next to that * 
Ihe Priſon where the injur d King is $4 
The Fire I've brought ſhall breakout inte Planes IP! 
That all the Iſland fhall ſtand wong gien 1 
When the Town's full of Frightg\and all employ d 4 
To quenclwthe Flames, then fly wh bs! * N 
And pulh for the King's Reus WW 3 "X88 x 
So, Fortune ſpeed us! g's . 
Arm. Lec us be woithy of uf by our Oburagets/3 
Aud ' take cave, but keep ſti Wini fone Se 
Tii! be klames riſe, then meet toe 
F. | not, dear Fire. and Powder, hold yur Nature? 9 
Py uf tul miſchieis nobly triumph here“ 8 
Re'zem a King, and ſerve a matchleg Fare 
Aſliſt my Love, and make one happy F 
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| Scene. the Town 75 N 
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Arm. Come nearer then, * 
That no falſe Ear may reach us; o're this Vault, 
The Caſtle ſtands, where the proud Governor | 
Has ford his Arms and Treaſure, next to that 5 wy x MY 
The Priſon where the injur d King kept Js, 1 „ 
The Fire I've brought {hall break o Dane! apt 955 i A ol 
That all the Iſlard fhall ſtand won e 
When the Town's tull of Frighgvand alk DN Nh N 1 
To quenchꝭthe Flames, then ly we ache Erl „ 
And pulh for the King's Rekeuernan Ws * 
So, Fortune {peed us! . 2 
Arm. Ler us be worthy of N a Gra n 
Aud ' take cave, but keep ft hin e g 
Tii! ve Flames riſe, then meet ta as Who LR 
E. ' not, dear Firs, and Powder, Held your Nature EN 
Py uf tal miſchie}s nobly triumph here! n 
Re':em a King, and ſerve a matehles Fae 5 e 
Aſt my Love, and make one happy E WW ; 
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I: foight of all her No. Hack Whats that? _” | 7 


1:4 Noiſe there, it went i 
Cp. Some Wall, belike, S fallen based, bo 
(Within. ] Fire, Fire! de 4 
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. 9 Ke. enter Captain. 
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\ Your en a Fire, Sir, help, help, ſuddenly, 
"6M 


3 * op 1 N Enter 28 Citizen. 


\ : Ay bet 8 ps ; 3 * 

1 en The Flames increaſe ! hdp help, dear Citizens. 
„Freedom and Welch to them that helps 

8 Hing 1 gd bY thing, III ſee it. recompens'd. Excunt omnes. 
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* Ek - 
tg Eg Enter Guard. | 
Arm. Ha! the Guard! Charge em! | They fight tuo Parties of Guards 
who at laſt fly. 
They fly! the day is ours! the King is free. 
King Thou gen'rous Stranger, what art thou! Some Angel ſure, 
Oh! it thou art a Man, let me embrace thee ? , 
Command my Pow'r, my Life. 
Arm. Your Love, no more, Sir. 
But now let's hence! haſte to the Boat, [ They go with the King. 
Then to Tidore, there, there is my Reward. 
Such a Reward! Oh the thoughts on't ttaſiſport me. 
Poſſeſsd of that, I ſhall think Iadia pod. 


* 


There is no Wealth but ſhe: She's Crowns, and Scepters, 

Health, Freedom, Life, the Empire of the Globe; 

Nay, more, ſhe's — ſhe's the Woman I adore, 

And with Almuſid that outweighs the World. Excunt. 


Euter ſeveral Townſmen. ö 147 , 


1. What, is the Fire out, or paſt the worſt yet? | 

2. "Tis out, Neighbour, but whether paſt the worſt or no, I know not. 
[ never ſo beſtirrd my ſelf ſince I was a Man. I have been burnt at both 
ends like a Squib. I liv'd two long hours in the Fire. The Flame at laſt 
got down into my Throat, and broke out again I don't know where. I fry'd 
like a burnt Marrow-Bone. — If they ay not clap'd in a dozen Buckets 
on this goodly Tenement of mine, I had fiam'd up like any Tavern Bruſh, 
and been one of the Seven Stars by this time. - 

2. Well, of all the ſeven Elements, ware fire, ſay J. 

2. Seven Elements. quoth he! Why, you talk as if the Fire had ſcard 
ou out of your ſeven Sences ! I tell you there are but four Elements Wa- 
ter and Malt are two of em; and Fire and Brimſtone, the other. They've 
paſt thro* me a little too lately, I thank em. 

2. Hold, I fay, there's a fifth Element, right Brandy. 

2. Thou art drunk? 3. Right then, now I'm in my Element. 

1. Ay, Neighbour, if ev'ry Man had wrought as - you did. 

2. Why, I ftole nothing, you. ſlandring Cuckold you. That Son of a 
Batchelor is always back-biring a Man to his face. I'd have you to know, I 
{corn your words. Tis well known I N my living at my Finger's ends, 
and that too I get out of the Fire, as a Man may ſay. | | 

2. How many Rogues were there pretending to help remove Goods, and 
ran away with 'em. | . ir Sag 51 = 

2. Ay, thoſe unconſcionable Rogues! I hate em. I hate a Thief. 

. 2, But is there not a deal of damage done? Eat 
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Ke. enter Captain. 
a Eire, Sir, help, help, ſuddenly, 
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dap, dear Citizens. 
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recompens'd. | Excunt omnes. 
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1 TY "Emer another Citizen. | 4 
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. 72 Enter 3d Citizen Drunk. a 
r 75 | 
a Thend — with I * where is I'm deadly cold. 
2 *ObNeighbour, run, five my Pocket, your Houſe is a Fire. : 
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Command my Pow'r, my Life. 
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** A the Guard! Charge em! [They fight 600 Parties of Gods 
mY ty — d | ” | 


1 who at laſt ſly. 
They Ay! the day is ours! the = is Tee. © 
King Thou gen'rous Stranger, what art thou! Some Angel ſure, 
Oh! it thou art a Man, let me embrace thee, ? e 


Arm. Your Love, no more, Sir. 
But now let's hence! haſte to the Boat; 
Then to Tidore, there, there is tny,Re 
Such a Reward! Oh the thoughts ont 
Poſſeſs'd of that, I ſhall think LA PG oO 
Thiere is no Wealth but ſhe: She's Crowns, and Scepters, 
health, Freedom, Life, the Empire of the Globe; I | 
Nay, more, ſhe's — ſhe's the Woman I adore 
And with Amuſia that outwelghs the Word. [ C Exoune, 
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1. What, is * ny out, — paſt the wart vet? Fete , hoe] 5. 

2. Tis out, Neighbour, but whether the worlt or no, I know not. 

I never ſo beſtirrd my {elf fince I was a eV T haye been burnt at both 
ends like a Squib. I liv'd two long hours in the Fire. The Flame at laſt 
ot down into my Throat, and broke out again I don't know where.” I fiy'd 


like a burnt Marrow-Bone. — If they hag not clap'd in a dozen Buckets 
d up like any Tavern Bruſh, 


on this goodly Tenement of mine, I had 
and been one of the Seven Stars by this time. 

2. Well, of all the ſeven Elements, ware fire, ſay. I. 1. 41 

2. Seven Elements, quoth he! Why, you talk as if the Fire had ſear'd 
you out of your ſeven Sences! I tell you there are but four Elements . Wa: 
ter and Malt are two of em; and Fire and Brimſtone, the other. They've 
paſt thro* me a little too lately, I thank em. | | 5 

3. Hold, I ſay, there's a fifth Element, right Brandy. | 

2. Thou art drunk? 3. Right then, now I'm in my Element. 

I. Ay, Neighbour, if ev'ry Man had wrought as · you did. 

2. Why, I ſtole nothing, you, flandring Cuckold you. That Son of a 
Batchelor is always back-biting a Man to his face. I'd have you to know, I 
ſcorn your words. Tis well known I get my living at my Finger's ends, 
and that too I get out of the Fire, as a Man may ſax. OV. 

3. How many Rogues were there pretending to help remove Goods, and 
Tan 88 aſcionitie K 25 TE 1 92 0 

2. Ay, thoſe. unconſcionable Rogues I hate em. I hate à Thief: 
. 2, But is there not a deal of dimagedoge? I ot 
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1 2. Only ſome ſix ſcore houſes burnt, that's alf, Neishbouꝛ 
l Come ty go home, .and fright onr Wives for we look like Devil! 
[7 any. yonder comes our Governor, 4 worſe 


ue than the — 
8 yet ſtanding to hang us all. . Exc unt. 
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Re-enter Governor. 


Wow. Fcol'd-with a Fire? On L coud n Links 
08 The King is ſcap'd, fled, paſt Recovery, 
All, all my hopes of Love and Graztnes loſt. 
Shall! give over then? No, Sp N Ambition, 
Revenge, and fiercer Loye forbj Rather, | 
TII venture all, and, in dif; e er 1 —0 
Crown my Foe's Fortune, or retrieve my own. 0 (Ex. 


© The Scene changes to the Kin Palace in Tidore, thro Ihre which =D | 
| 5s. diſcovered « Fleet of of War. Emer 1 


Ru. Love bids me dare; but: Reaſon bids delay, 
Our ſtrength is now too ſtall for ſuch a Siege. 
Yet I mult on, the Princeſs Fires my Soul, | 
And tho? the ſeems-to favour my addreſſes 
- Unleſs I free the King I maſt di 


Well then, Vil die, or do en» WE how embark — [Shouts at a di ſtance 
What means that Shaut? 
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Enter Piniero. . 
Pini. Where are you, Sir? Oh you're undone, prevented. 
The King's releas'd, he's coming in his Barge, 
1 hat mer him nigh the Port. 
Ruz. Impoſſible! who ſhould IN him, >- 
The Princes are all here. 
Pini. Tis done, Sir. 


Rui. It cannot be! . Done! ! who. daresdo it? ¶ Shout again. . 
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Emer Quifara, Panura, and other. Attendants. | 


Q. Can it be poſtible! The Ki returning [ 
|, Fred by a Stranger! Oh my Fatal Vow ! K 
1 Rui. Griet ſtrikes me dumb ! 
| Nui. I thought none but Ruidiar cou'd have freed him. 
* 8 hr apc pot - the World? 
had 1 urpriſe betray me, and I loſe 
| Ius Siſters gladneſs in the Lover's ſorrow. - p07 
| Oh Brother ! cou'd I have thought I ſhou'd Nebel a Tear 1 
* 
1 Return, e e 6c X ' 
Nu Oh Murr mJ 
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But muſt repin 
Tvras a brave 


Yet had it miſt, gny pro 
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ui. The 121 comes on. 
* . ol on — On th date ban 


Enter King attended with a numerous Train, Tru 


mpere, Kettledrunts and 


Muſic. Armuſia, Sofa, Emanuel with him, Bakam, and Syana 


fide with their Attendants and Guards, 


Ring Riſe my Siſter! l 
am not welcome yet, till you embrace me. 
Qui. My Royal Brother! Oh I'm loſt in Pleaſure, 
To ſee you ſafe again. „ 
Rui. Sir, I rejoyce to ſee you here reſtor d, 
that twas not by my means: 
Þeed, I Oy did it: 
Je 


had not fail d. 
King I thank you, noble Sir, I know you love me. 
Ba. I have an Army, Sir, 


That wou'd have ſcour d your Tyrant and his Country. 
I'm ſorry you're releas d, and wiſh you in your Dungeon agatx 
That I might bring you hither at my Armies Head. 


Sya. I have done nothing, Sir, and therefore think it 


Convenient to ſay little of what my Love defigii'd. - 


King 1 like your Modeſty — My gen rous Friends, 


I thank you all; I know it griev'd ye 


I muſt th 


To hear my Miſery : But this Man, Princes, 
> nk heartily indeed. N a 


This wondrous Man, even from the Grave of Sorrow, 


Oh Siſter, if there may be thanks for this, 


Has rais'd me up to Freedom, Life, and Empire. 


Or any thing near Recompenſe, invent it. 


Arm. You are too noble, Sir, there is Reward, 


Reward above my Action too, by Millions; 
A Recompenſe, ſo Rich, ſo Great, ſo Gloriou 

I durſt not dream it mine, but that twas promise 
Before the Face of Heaven. | 
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King O ſpeak it, ſpeak it, bleſs me with the Knowledge. 
Make me happy deans; C0 1 | 
For till methinks I am a Prifoner, - 
And feel no Liberty, till that is found. 


Arm, It is — (But firſt-to Heav'n and you bend, 


Il either can forgive the high Demandy © © 


I claim her, by her own 


It is your Siſter, Royal Sir, She's mine. . 
Word, and her Honour: 


| It was her open Promiſe to the Man © 
© That durſt redeem you Beauty ſet me on, 
And Fortune Crowns my hopes, if She receive me. 


a Ay 


GE 00 
ö 3 yon, Sir Why 5. gane he as att 
Stand as you knew not me, nor hat he Þas.venuyd?* ,*. 

W FR 
ir, your Pardo 
ere is a bluſhing Moleſty 3 
hat holds her back Virgins are nice to hve; 
I wou'd not have her forc'd ; give her fair Liberty: 
Ladies of her ſoft Nature, if compell'd, an 
Turn into Fears, and fly ev'n their, own Wiſhes. 
King Lock on him Princeſs., is there ſuch another? 
Qui. Sir, I confeſs, | 
My Word is paſs d, and he-by that has Weed 


pa yet be pleas d to give me time to b 1 
uainted with his Merit: we are Stange, WE 2 vs 
aT Love, like Pow'r, . muſt paſs thro". i, rt” 
Ere it can fix in Virgin's hearts. 1 
King be ſpeedy. 
You will relpect 


2 your Word: Iknow you will : 
III be your Pledge, my Hero: Come, m Siſter, 
Let's ſee what welcome you can give a riſoner, 
And what kind Looks a Friend - a 
Thus in my Arms once more. 

Arm. You make me bluſh, Sir. 

King Let this Day ſee our whole Courtcromit win Pleatir, 


An Entertainment of Muſs bc and Dancing. 
Several Shepherd. advance and expriſs their 70. 4 


The wb were fitted to the Muſic, which is tharwingl compel dby Mr. Daniel Pure! 


Whatever is mark'd thus (He left out in the finging, 


Mr. Leveridge. nf „ N 0 
| "his erica Day, let Pleaſures fr; 
| ow Love and Hymen jar no more : 


YeS Its, appear, let Sorrow ceaſe below 2 2 F | . . | 


Hither repair, the Golden Age reſtore. 
Let Morals ſhare the Bleſſings bt th: Ss, 

See Fove for ever ceaſe to oo 1 114! | 7 
And own,. tho? Nuptial Fewds Air, <3 
| | No Joys can Vye with Lawful Love. 

Mr. Freeman, A Hephart. 
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5 yon, Sir— Why Siſter! Ha! turn from him? 
Stand as you knew not me, nor what he has ventur d? 
My deareſt Siſter! 
Arm. O Sir, your Pardon, 
There is a bluſhing Modeſty 
That holds her back; Virgins are nice to Love; 
I wou'd not have her forc d; give her fair Liberty: 
Ladies of her ſoft Nature, if compell'd, 
Turn into Fears, and fly ev'n their own Wiſhes. 
King Lock on him Princeſs., is there ſuch another? 
Qui. Sir, I confeſs, 
My Word is pais'd, and he by that has purchas'd ; 
But yet be pleas'd to give me time to be 
Acquainted with his Merit: we are Strangers, 
And Love, like Power, mult paſs thro' Ceremonies, 
Ere it can fix in Virgin's hearts. 
King be ſpeedy. 
You will reſpect your Word: Iknow you will: 
1 be your Pledge, my Hero: Come, my Siſter, 
Let's ſee what welcome you can give a Priſoner, 
And what kind Looks a Friend 
Thus in my Arms once more. 
Arm. You make me bluſh, Sir. 
King Let this Day fee our whole Courtcrown'd with Pleaſure, 


Ain Entertainment of Muſic and Dancine. 

Several Shepherds advance and expreſs their Joy. 

The mords were fitted to the Muſic, which is charmingly compos'd by Mr. Daniel Purec?. 
Whatever is mark'd thus (©) is left out in the ſinging. | 


Mr. Leveridge. Shepherd. 
This glorious. Day, let Pleaſures flow ; 
Now Love and Hymen jar no more : 
Sports, appear, let Sorrow ceaſe below! 
Hither repair, the Golden Age reſtore. 
Let Mortals ſhare the Bleſſings ot the Skies. 
dee 7ove for ever ceaſe to rove, 
And own, tho' Nuptial Fewds ariſe, 
| No Joys can Vye with Lawful Love. 
Mr. Freeman, 4 Sbepberd. 
Happy he who wiſely choſe | 
To taſte of Love wighgurt his Woes. . 
Happy She whoſe Charms improve 
— The loft delights of Harmleſs Love. 
* CHORUS, 
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Change may raiſe a wanton Fre, 
But Truth tan beſt :mprove Defre, 
And Kindles W ro e. 1 . 


Mr. Pate and Mi. Leveridge. herd. _ . 

C: eaſe, ye Rovers, hrs to Range 
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All the Plealtires, Hymen "NS, fo tn 
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122 {mile upon u Seryice, 
7 with; care avoids me, 


A you b | 
" 55 what a'Man that knows the Sex wou'ddo 

bay Ty fork Cafe, go toher. a | 
2 Thats the way. * 

And talk as if you fought for her, boldly. P 

I all do ſomething; but with more KeſpeQ. © 25 

2 Pray! letve eto ay Thoughts, and in an ' command me... [Ex. Soſa 
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Arm. — Apes this, and helieve my meaning civil [Grvg br, a 12 
1 wou'd ſpeak to her in private. | | | ; 
Pan. You ſhall, Sir. * © 25 * 1 — jp 
Be pleaſed to go with me; Ny r 


My Chamber's hext to her s. But pray i Ret we 255 ES 
Wy 


Arm. As Death. i tt XL EE 7 
Scene II. Enter King, Gevennill the an od Nam 6 me Mor 


King So far and truly you've ciſco tone N "INI TY 


The former Currents of my Life 17 1 N Fea 0 AFR 

That 1 acknowledge you molt Wife aug Hows” 0 — nw” ne: 

And credit your Predictions” 00 4 0 15 "80 Ks A bes 
Go. I have liv'd long { Bok the Worlds 8 £8 


To tind out Knowledge, Which Ne no. a; 
Many a myſtic Viſion hate Iten Bp.” 

Wherein the good and evils of theſe lande 2 oſs e 
Were lively ſhadow'd. Many a * T lad A 


Still as the time grew ripe, to reveal ſe. SIS 
And now I ſpeak. 'E: A” : Tn * "ty *. . 8 
Beware theſe Portugucſe? CTY * WMS. 


The Cauſe is now the Gods: "hear * Believe, 
King 1 do, but knowPve found n gentle, faith 
And am oblig'd to em fot my. Deliverance.” 1 7's 3 
Go. O Son, the aims * in de look'd at „ 
Above their preſent ations # SHR: 1 . 
Theſe Men came 1 as my Viſion n Ute Py e 
Almoſt ſtarv'd, and Shi , begg'd oo Trade, .. „ 
Grew Rich, then ſucki tha Fay = - Pf. 3 
And Freedom of this Iſle, taught her ga n 
Witneſs the Fort they've clapt.1 here on the N 
Of your Tidore. te Fg 3 8 
e They have ſo. 40 kae $: od 4 8 
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Arn. Wat what Beggars are allow d, Content. 
So. then the King veglet you ? 
4 © drm. oy he is. ev'n to meer profuſeneſs, 
Dat Oh his Site at diſtainful Fair, 
e ſmile upon my Service, 


"And foſter my Deſerts, with care avoids me, 
We r of her ** 3 © i 
*. ou 8 and down for this 2 
A. What * YOu oo, me do? 
. Do what a Man that knows the Sex wou'd 40 
. ſuch 4 Cafe, go to her. 
;* 60; That's the way. 
1 En. And talk as if you fought for her, boldly. 
8 Aen. I ſhall do ſomething; but with more Keſpect. 
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But Heirs are not ambitious — he then Aas 1 9 2 Do ef 
The miſerable Peo n 2, RP 
| And 1 will Griguſly were Father. 5-486 


1 
Arm. Pray wear this, and believe my meaning civil— . 4 dad f 
I wou'd ſpeak to her in private. | K 
Pan. bf Hall, 2 | N 
Be pleaſed to go with me; 1 8 nog] | 
iy Chamber dert to her s. But re bs feet: : 2 704 
Arm. Ay Death- 4 15 Mey, 5 4 * 


King So far and Gu you've disco ern 0 
The former Currents of my Life and Fortunes” ” £ 
That J acknowledge you mott Wiſe and Hoh: ; n= — 175 $f 
And credit your Predictions. | i. 9 10 J ot: 

G0. J have liv'd long ſequeſter d from the World: * 5 
To tind out Knowledge, which LVe now attam d $9: Ft, 
Many a myſtic Viſion have Ifen. 1 5 Bu r 
Wherein the good and evils of theſe os, © 5 N 7 
Were lively ſhadow'd. Many a Charge OSS 
Still as the time : grew ripe, to reveal 
And now I f 
Beware delt Po Portugueſe eſe 7 * 
The Cauſe is now the Gods: hear and wee Kin age” 

King 1 do, but know Ive found dem gentle f 8 
And am oplig d to em for m Deliverance. © r 

Go. O Son, the aims of Meu are tc be look'd at 
Above their preſent actions; #4 2k 8 
Theſe Men came hither, as my Viſion alls * 
Almoſt {tary'd, and Shipwrackt, egg e 1eavenn oY 
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Grew Rich, then ſuck? the fat. : 46 ; 

And Freedom of this Iſle, taught her to Henle, 1 1 
Witneſs the Fort they ve clapt hett ä AN K i 1 
Of your Tidore. * 3 e 


Ning They have ſo, indeed, Father. 

Go. Take heed! your late del is „ 
A fair fac'd Prologue to future mii” 
Mark but the end of your Reſtorer ! 7 
Your Siſter is his due, What's ſhe?” yourÞ 
And what's he akin then to the Kingdom's? 


What reverence ſhall our Gods have? and what e 
King You've well ard mmm. 55 7 - 
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Tue ball foment the Pious miſchief; 
And PR s weaken'd, I'll unmask, . 
f nd get the Princeſs and the Crown. 
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If you miſtruſt me ſtill, take this and ſheath it here. Ie ßere her his Dagger: 


*T will give a Wound leſs cruel than your doubts, 

Qui. Why this Intruſion then? 

Arm. With trembling awe ta urge my Love and Service. 
But hopes remove, the nearer I approach you, 

And I even dread to claim what you have promiſed. 
So much more eaſie was the task propoſed 

Than to demand the recompence. Oh Princeſs ! 
When greatneſs check'd the Fire your Beauty kindled, 
Your Fromiſe fann d it to a Flame. I dar 'd, 

But 'twas you quicken'd hope: then kill it not; 

My flame is grown too mighty to be quench'd; 

Yet Oh, tis _ "tis free from ſelfiſh droſs. 

Qui. May believe? 

Arm. Wrong not your Charms that claim no leſs a duty. 
Believe me all devoted to your Will. 

Jui. Oh, Love! Why muſt I be ungrateful to ſuch Merit. 
Shall I exact a Proof of your Obedience? 

Arm. Command a thouſand, till Te tird your doubts, 
Set any task, Mortality may dare. 

Point out new dangers, bid me face Deſtruction. 
Command me any thing — but not to Love. 

Qui. Then hear me! Ceaſe for ever to expect 
The Recompence you ask'd, and leave me now. 

Arm. What have I promis'd ? 

Is this my doom, and is there no redreſs ? 

Qui. But one, which you mult tomy pity owe. 
For I muſt bluſh to tell your Cure Love 
My Heart was all diſpos d before you claim'd it. 
Fancy had got the ſtart of your Deſerts, 

Which yet] rize ſo high, chat for your Eaſe 

[ force my Modeſty on this Confeſſion, 

To diſengage your hopes, nor ler the Man 

That has ſo highly ſerv'd, depend on fruitleſs Air. 

Arm. Oh, Madam! : 

Qui. Replies are vain : Obey ! 

Arm. Wretched Armuſta. — wretched now: 
What wilt thou do? Can'ſt thou reſign thy Princeſs ? 
Reſign her to a Rival? Tamely yield 
Thy beauteous Prize, and ſtarve thy ſelf to let 
Another Riot. Oh this wracks my Soul 
Grief, jealous Rage, Deſpair, and Envy tear it. 
Bid me with naked Breaſt go ſtorm a Breach, 
When thro? the dreadful gap a thouſand Deaths. 
Ruſh down in Fires and Rocks and Iron _ 
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If you miſtruſt me till, take this and ſheath it here. ie offers 
"Twill give a Wound leſs cruel than your doubts. Fs 


Qui. Why this Intrufion then? | 


Arm. With trembling awe to urge my Love and Service. x 


But hopes remove, the nearer I approach you, 
And I even dread toglaim what you have promiſed, 
So much more eaſie was the task propoſed _ - 
Than to demand the recompence. Oh Princeſs !  * 
When greatneſs check'd the Fire your Beauty kindled, 
Your Promiſe fann'd it to a Flame. I dard, 
But *rwas you quicken'd hope: then kill it not; 
My flame is grown too mighty to be quench'd , 
Yet Oh, *tis pure, tis free from ſelfiſh droſs. 

Nui. May 1 believe ? SITEN 
Arm. Wrong not your Charms that claim no leſs a duty. 
Believe meall devoted to your Will. 5 


Shall I exatt a Proof of your Obedience ? 


Set any task, Mortality may dare. | 
Point out new dangers, bid me face Deſtruction. 
Command me any thing —— but not to Love. 
* 2 Then hear * = 2 to expect 
e Recompence you ask ve me now. 
Arm. What have I promis d? 1 
Is this my doom, and is there no redreſs? 
ui. But one, which you mult to my pity owe. 
For I muſt bluſh to tell your Cure — I Love —— 
My Heart was all diſpos d before you claim d it. 
Fancy had got the ſtart of your Its, | 
Which yet I prize ſo high, that for your Eaſe 
I force my Modeſty on this Confeſſho 8 
To diſengage your hopes, nor let the Man 
That has ſo highly ſerv'd, depend on fruitleſs Air: 
Arm. Oh, Madam! ——— ; | 
Qui. Replies are vain; Obey! | | 
Arm. Wretched Armufia, Doubly wretched now 
What wilt thou do? Can'ſt thou reſign thy Princeſs ? 
Reſign her to a Rival? Tamely yield 
Thy beauteous Prize, and ſtarve thy ſelf to let 
Another Riot. Oh this wracks my Soul - 
Grief, jealous Rage, Deſpair Envy tear it. 
Bid me with naked Breaſt go ſtorm a Breach, | 
When thro? the dreadful. gap a thouſand Deaths, 
- Ruſh don in Fires and Rocks and Iron 1 5 


Lui. Oh, Love! Why muſt I be ungrateful to ſuch Merit. 
Arm. Command a thouſand, till I've tird your doubts. 


r his Dagger- 
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But change th' ungrateful task. Tis death to hope. 
And hope's the Lite of Love; tis torment in extream, | 


Wheels Daggers, dying Pangs, aud lingring Fires. 


Qui. Hard fate hy muſt I uſe him thus? But Oh 


I mult be cruel to my ſelf or him. | (Aſide. 
Arn. Still dumb, relentleſs Fair? Well, Tl content vos 
And keep my Promiſe, tho? I loſe my Liſe. * 


Deſpair will make that eaſie, 10080 attend you, 
While I withdraw to die; uld be at your Feet, 
But T will not Prophane this Place, nor colt. 
Your heart 4 fi gh, Farewel ! 

Nui. Stay gen'rous Stranger: your deſpair TOI me, 
Oh, promiſe me to live. 
See, fee the Pity which 1 pay your anguiſh : 


My grateful Sout ſuffers no leſs than yours; 


For *tis a pain to be ſo much obligd 

And fy t in Returns. It kills my Joy, 

Im with my, ſelf, and torn in wWo. 

** recall my "along but Oh! I cannot. Fear, Duty, 


- Honour, Shame, Pity, Gratitude aud Love. diſtract me, 


War im my Breaſt, my Head, my Soul, and ſtrain the ſtrings of Life. 
Oh leave, leave me, my Contuſion is ſuch, 
I dread to fay too little, or too much. Doing. 
Arm. Oh ſtay; Qui. 1 cannot; muſt. not. 
Arm. Mult I then leave you thus? Oh if! muſt, 
Firſt ſee th? affliction of my Soul, fee now a ſeparation 
More cruel, more a Death . 
Fhan that between the. Body and the Soul: 
They part to meet again, io be more bleſs'd ; 
Bur I to be divorc'd from Joy for erer. 
Let me be Mad, ye Powers, or let me Die! 
Oh Heavens ! Oh Princeſs, Judge what J endure, f 5 
When Death or Madneſs muff beltow the Cure. | going 


* er Ruidias, Armuſia, 7s going off. They juftle one Saber at the Door 
accidentally. 
Rei. Ha! who is this >. : 


Arm. Who art thou? 
Rui. My Rival with the Princeſs! and ſo private. 
MY h a! *Tis Ryzdzas,, 

y Rival, 


| — ho bell out, Patience, yet! 


Rui. Is there not door enou ou take ſacty low room? 
Arm, What ! take hr enough; 
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Man, Hove the Princeſs, ſtie har kens to my ſuit, 


* 


And tho” in Portugal you claim precedence, 
Fil have it here; here I command the Fort, | | 15 3 
And that commands the Town. Be wiſe, deſiſt, ce 


Or with my Sword 


Arm, You wou'd not uſe it here? 
Lui. Oh hold! —— Ruidzas, you I may command, 


Forbear, and as you prize my 


Love, reſpect him. 


Rui. Is then his Life ſo dear to you? I'm loſt, 
Had I your leave to wait on you, and for this? 
Oh I've not Patience. Mult I be outdone ? 

Out brav'd, out rivaFd ? Muſt that Stranger get 


At once the ſtart in Glory and 
And tread me like a name in 


in Love, 
ſand, to nothing 


Death and Hell! ſhall I bear it? tamely bear it? 
No, e fe Tdo, Il give or take a Life. 
Nui. Brave Stranger, by your Love I charge you, 


| Retire, and entertain no 
Arm. O my Patience ! 


oughts of Vengeance. 


Qui. Tis ＋ J. ſill: Oh do not chide it from you. 


Arm. Weak 


rebels, but you and Vertue Conquer. 


1.80, but judge, Oh judge ye tender hearts, 


hat Pangs, what the 


Who to his Rival leaves the dajling fair 


wretched Lover tear 
{Exit Armuſia. 


Nui. Great Soul, I am aſham'd 1 cannot Love him yet. | [afide, 
Now, you, whoſe Jealous = 928 preſumptuous, 985 


Know, I reſent it and your d 


Your Love ſtands yet upon my Courteſie: 
Tis true, I've ſuffer d you to tell your Paſſion, 
But I nere promis d you a kind return; 
And if you dare abuſe your privilege 
Rui. Armuſia here, and ſtealing out, when I 
Had hopes to be. in private entertain'd ! 5 
What Lover cou'd have tamely born the fight ? 
Nui. Know what I am?kow durſt you doubt my honour? 
L never taught you to diſpoſe my Freedom; 
And had I promis'd you my heart, *twere a leſs Crime 
In me to change than in you to ſuſpett me; | 


he firſt's but frailty, but the 


| this your Faith? True Love is more refpeUtul. 
Armuſia wou'd not pals ſo raſſ a Cenfure; 


And I ſhou'd puniſh thee ; III 
. ©?Tis ſtill the Lot of groundleſs 
_ To bring on what it fears. 


laſt 11] Nature. 
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(20) 
Vows, Duty, Gratitude concur to exclude thee, . 
Yer ſhould I flight thee, ſhould I chuſe thy Rival, 
Blame moſt thy ſelf, and learn how dang'rous tis 
Fo let.a Woman, ſpight of Wiſdom's Laws, 
See that you're. Jealous, tho without a Cauſe. 
Rui. She's gone! what ſhall I do? Oh that Armuſta- 


Hangs betwixt hopes and me, and threats my Ruin: 


He has her Vows, freſh Services, the King, 
And a-valt_ftock of merit on his ſide: 


I have but naked Lobe, and wav ring too, I fear. 


The Sword then in my hand, I now mult try 
To fix my Fortune, and orecome or die, 

When Conqueſt can't by formal means be got, 
A brave Deſpair may cut the Gordian knot. 


— * — 


— Ee mn 
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[Exit Qui. 
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ACT IV. 
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Orange-Trees. Emanuel by hin 


* This Dial we is ſung to him by a Clown and his Wife. Set by Mr. Lo- 
RT eh him und Mr. Pre * oh | 


Wiſe H% John, e're you leave me, itroth I will know 5 


Whether ſo ſmugg d up thus early, you go? 
With clean Hands —. Face, , 
Your beſt Band with a Lace 


| Your Sunday Apparel when you ſhou'd go Plough, 


> - 


So trim none wou'd think you a. Married Man now. 


Hold, John, e're you leave me, I'troth I will know 


Whether fo ſmugg d up thus early 2 go? 

Man Go, Joan, Iwo'n t tell ook To lead a ſweet Life 
I've learnt of my Betters to ſteal from my Wife. 
Mayhaps wich my Neighbour I'll duft it away, 
Mayhaps play at Put, or ſome other ſuch Play. 

Wife I gueſs at what game you'd be playing to Day. 

Man Don't plague me. The Devil's in Women! think. 
Go, Joan, I tell thee Im going to Urink ? ? 


Come prithee, don't think that Pve got no more Grace: 


1757 


Nay 89, or ll gi? theea Dowie in the Face. 
Je | 


* 


U find then ſome body to ſtrike in your Place, 2 0 8 


Doe Scene draws and diſcovers Armulia lying an a bank in a Grove of 
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, Why ſhould you deny me? I never did you. Meine 2 
"Ia 
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; Becauſe I an't new, n 
But Troth if you wo'not another ſhall K. 
Man If thus ere do. 
Oh! how P11 blows ourBooby and you, 
Wife If thus you * do, N f 
Oh! how Tl beige ages Trollop We © 
Both, Oh how TIl belabour J, 5 re 
Wife Well, John, do not g., in 
fry = wo not do "4 ; * 7 * 5 
Do not go, my dear Zobay, | 
My Precious, ay Hog 5 (She 
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2 Oh do not 80, . 
: TT 
0 Man Ad ſooks by that Buſs Tm inveigltd to ſlay. 


: Wife Cine give me you ce Bunk 
1 me give me your be p 
& . Man Here 12e my beft Bad L N | 
Both Now, give me t 1 ” 8 1 | 
Man Thus *tis w h you Women, 2 of 5, et 4 | 
Wife Thus *tis with you Men: 5 5 8 | 
Both Whene're Jos nh you wel e ain e Clown 
Arm. In vain oe | 
Alas! I'm dead 00 235 and bug walking „ „ 
To all but Grief, co 0313 . 5 
; Why wou'd my Rival Kill me” We mae” Ay 
; Sure he ſhowd tid we live! — Lat eee, og 
| Perhaps I ſoon ha N . 
Both can deal Death hero 75 25 | E 
Tho that's m R m e wit rage, * 17 * 
7 > ater ee W 975 3 8 
60 1 wou'd ral further e the G0. e 
You are a Pn „ 7s 
| 7 do not bluſh, Ide nd — on 8 
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Vows, Daty, Gratitude concur to exclude thee, 
Yer ſhould 1 flight thee, ſhould I chuſe thy Rival, 
Blame molt thy ſelf, and learn how dang'rous tis 
To let.a Woman, ſpight of Wiſdom's Laws, 
Sec that you're Jealous, tho? without a Cauſe. [ Exit Qui, 
Rui. She's gone! what ſhall I do ? Oh that Armuſta. 
Hangs betwixt hopes and me, and threats my Ruin: 
He has her Vows, freſh Services, the King, 
And a valt flock of merit on his ſide: 
have but naked Love, and.wav'ring too, I fear. 
The Sword then in my hand, I now mult try 
To fix my Fortune, and o'reccme or die. 
When Conqueſt can't by formal means be got, 
A brave Deſpair may cut the Gordian knot. 
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ACT W. 


The Scene draws and diſcovers Armulia Lying am a bank in a Grove of 
Orange-Trees. Emanuel by him 


This Dialogue is ſung to him by a Clown and his Wife. Set by Mr. Le- 
veridge, and Sung by him and Mr. Pate. 
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Mfc H% John, e'reyou leave me, i'troth I will know 
1 Whether ſo ſmugg'd up thus early, you go? 
With clean Hands and Face, 
Your beit Band with a Lace 
Your Sunday Apparel when you ſhou'd go Plough, 
So trim no12 wou'd think you a Married Man now. 
Hold, John, e're you leave me, i'troth I will know 
Whether to iſmugg'd up thus early you go? 
Man Go, Jean, I 'so'n'tiell you: To lead a ſweet Life: 
I've learnt of my Betters to {teal from my Wife. 
Mayhaps wich my Neighbour Ill duſt it awav, 
Mayhaps play at Put, or ſome other ſuch Play. 
Wife gueſs at what game you'd be playing to Dav. 
Man Don't plague me. The Devil's in Women I think. 
Go, Joan, I tell thee Pm going to drink. 
Come, prithee, don't think that ve got no more Grace: 
Nay go, or Ill gi theea Dowle in the Face. $ 
Wife Ill find then ſome body to ſtrike in your Place, 


( 2x ) 

Why ſhould you deny me? I never did you. (Weeping, 
Becauſe I an't new, you won t give me my due, $ 
But Troth if you wo not another ſhall do. 

Man If thus you e're do. 
Oh! how I'll belabour yourBooby and you. (Threat ning. 

iſe If thus you ere do, Þ 55 + \ 
Oh! how I'll bclabour your Trollop and you. 


2 your Boo * and you. 2 5 + F 2 * 
Both, Oh how I'll belabour N Trollep $a nd you, and w.. Wo 


Wife Well, John, do not go, ODE and dean, bt ny 
And I wo'notdo ſo, ol ad RR 
Do not go, my dear obny, | * | e 
2 | th 4H? 1 
My Precious , my Hony. (She Rien bin. * 
Oh pray do not go, „ 
And I wo'not do ſo. 1 N 
Man Ad ſocks by that Buſs Pm inveigled to ſtay, , e e eee 
Come, 7oah, come and ſpoil me from go 1 e e 
CHORU N eertf ior Wd 
Wife Come give me your beſt Band. eee 
. Man Here take jy be nx | e 
Both Now, groe me t Hand. „ 
Man Thus *tis with you n. r 25 | | * 


Wife Thus tis with oe Men, 

Both hene re you fall out bis to fall in again. ( Clown with * W 5 

Arm. In vain with Mirth you wou d * my Cares 9 
Alas! I'm dead to Joy, and but a walking 3 e | 
Inſenſible to all but Love and Grief, r 
To all but Grief, for Griei and Love 2re one.” N 5 by, RE” 
Why wou'd my Rival kill me? If he bag e | S; . E „ 
Sure he ſhou'd bid me live! 3 range ae n 
Perhaps I ſoon ſhall meet him, or my Princes. pps: 5 
Both can deal Death 9 I, like other Wren: TS £7 = Ws ae WY > 
Tho? that's my only Eale, fag e with-my Fate. © (Fx, WR ROY 

Enter Governor and „ „„ 

a I wou'd all Gre you from. the Gods. | 

ou are a Princeſs of that lence— 
Nay do notbluſh, I deo not flatter 200. % * a 
The e this on yu. FO a. ee 

Qui. I own their Bounty, * 

Go. Apply it then te their Ut their ae, 

To rune or convert thoj . 

, "Thoſe Portugueſe 19/5 
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Enter Ruidias ard Piniero. 
„ What, did Armuſia then return the Challenge 
| Tou ci him? Will, he not meet me ? 
Pin. He calmly told me, that he diſapproves 
All formal Duels” yer that with a Sword 
He ev TW Day's walking in this Grove. 
ui, Then let us ftrive to find him out—But ſee he comes. 
Ne Tove, Revenge,” and Fortune guide my Arm. 
5 Enter Armuſia, with Emanuel. 
* 8 i at, is: Nui. and Pin. draw. 
4 Le or reſign 14 Pane 


8 he 
2 = ads neither. © Armyſ/ia, and Emanuel Draw. 
" i * "Bur nol why mult our Friends now ſhare our Danger ? 

F "of N. Stand ſtiu, Feharge ye, as you honour me, 


4 Arn. And, Emanuel, hold 
Fat . is vou ipoke — 
n home, I wil not ſpare you, (They hght with Sword 
do L Loo for Men 1 and Dagger. 
„ 8 inter Qui: Ira, and Governor. 
AS l Ha s Fighting hold! Oh hold, raſh Men! Oh part em ; 
13 me «Go. Let em alone, let em kill one another. | 
* - Dui. Rudidt, hold. br: 
of ag AR, | leſs) he dies, I'm hopeleſs. 
de. Kere you lov'd, I charge youceaſe ! Oh! Father. 
DE ui.” My Love were ſmall, ſhou'd I deſiſt. 
| * $A Oh 1 toth fall, kind Fortune. þ 8 falls. 
Pi. Nie down? © | 
5 . A. Stand ill, or my Snot 10 —— 
e ui. Oh hold na, 
75 n 125 pe no Mercy. "Why do you not kill me then 
05 he. Arm. Rani tht do as much N Adv * 
ab +> fill you nat your Life? | 
"Rt wa 


en Tis not worth my skin. 

5 8 Ae Nor is it wotth my taking in this Felle. 

5 SY . Spare Him Ars . 

15 3 ot, — 92 Lore is al Obedeg 

. 4 . e Oh curſt Fortune: 

A. ty S Waden T were: better they had all periſh'd. 

rather, be Na Im working for the belt ——— * 

That mY % his Jealous Rage, and Diſobgflience cure me & Aſide. 
5 Ani net me che Y 3 def 

1 W poke 1 


wt 


' Riſe Sit, and take your Sword again. 


(23) 


Rui. Oh you have heat me both ways, and ſo nob ly, . 
That I muſt ever love the hand that did it. e 
But Oh the Princeſs. Both cannot poſſeſs her. fn. 1 7 

Pin. You cannot, Sir, unleſs She break her Vow: up we | 
Come leave theſe Toys, and wed your Miſtreſs, Fame 17 4 fy 

Arm. Oh Sir, you ask too too much. of a'Ecyer, Re 
Evn I my ſelf had rather leave the World, maß alt e 

Nui. And you alone deſerve her. Let Armuſie, 
I cannot yet reſign her, tho? I muſt.” bY 1555 8 
The heat of Love remains, tho' the Sul Boge iS fel N 9 75 

Arm. Vet let's be Friends. Why ſhov'd wc bay cachoth i. 

For Sympathy in Love? oy, > 8 by 

Rasi. Too gen'rous Man, T cannot call ou Rivat,. * aa W 4 
Let me embrace you; Let all hatred ond” 22 
Oh thus I'm bleſt.— What ere the Fates inte, 1 
cannot loſe, poſſeſt: of ſuch a Friend. e 


SCENE. the Temple? 4 
Enter Governor ftill Di Kull n 


- 
- 


«I | 
* ＋ * 
Ire. 


"+ 


Go. I need not now. repeat what we've to dread. „ 
From theſe bold miſbelieving Portugues ne 
Therefore to ruine them, alFmeans are juſt. eie 
Thus I've decoy'd the Princeſs to invite W . 


Her promis'd Husband hither, wh doubt, . 
He will Blaſpheme out Gods. 2 * 9223 
The King will in Diſguile. hear their 7 eur 
You know your Time Yappear and backmF words. 2 
Bra. Lou need W fo © Cant ol 
Quiſara, RPE 


Ente“ Armulia 
Arm. See, Madam, at;your 5 your tairh fu. Sichen IM ee 
Who ſtudies new humility to pleaſe bu. 


And takes a kind of Joy in his Affiitions, | = tecanl tha xs 


2%i. Oh riſe," Su, I did not invite you higher 55 i 
Thus to rophanę Sur Altars, but to dKʒ FIRE; n 
Abetter Proof of Love thay ſo mi 1 a Wash , © 3 >e le? 

© A Proof which, fincs Le Iworn, tmce . 

. make me yours, at leaſh, my. 5 * ivy 3570 N 05 
. Brides, alas L at firſt Rave more to g . 

Arm. 2 N eee what wen 7a Le dey 
ou thus; ; 


i (22) 


Enter Ruidias and Piniero. 
J. What, did Armufia then return the Challenge 
| Tou „ him? Will, he not meet me ? 
Pin. Hecalmly told me, that he diſapproves 
All formal Duels” yer that with a Sword 
He ev Day's walking in this Grove. 
Rui. Then let us firive to find him out—But ſce he comes. 
Nun Love Revenge, and Fortune guide my Arm. 
Enter Sal, with Emanuel. 


gor 7 ts LIM Ws 
ids neither. Armu/ia, and Emanuel Draw. 


3 4 noi wh mot our Friends now ſhare our Danger ? 
N N. Stand ſtii, Feharge ye, as you honour me, 
J's And, Emanuel, hold 
n , with Se 
| ehr home, I wil not are you, 6 t with Suo⸗ 
edo 1 1590 for Men . 4 and Dagger. 
wh. R inter Quiſara, and Governor. 
tas Ha! * Fighting hold! Oh hold, raſh Men! Oh part em ; 
| Go. Let em alone, let em kill one, another. | 
* Dur. Redide, hold, 
Roi, ne he dies, I'm hopeleſs. 
"Dar. Fee you lov a, 1 charge you ceaſe! Oh! Father. 
| Rui My Lore were {nall, ſhou'd I deſiſt. 
85. Oh let both fall, kind Fortune. b 8 falls. 
5 Pi. RAA down? | 
. Stat till, or my Sword. IN —— 
i. old Arm/ia. 4 
Nu. 16 can expet no Mercy. Why do you not kill me then 
| e 
TY your Life? 
8 N Rei, Tis rot worth my Askine. 
2 ee Nor is it worth 10 taking j in this Foltare, 
| 5 bY 2 8 pare Him Armaſia, fpate bim. 
9.8 e My Love is 1 Riſe Sir, and take your Sword again. 
IX 1 N Raf. Not 1257 him chat 5a me '. Oh curft Fortune. 
"BE ed you dons T were: better they had all periſh'd. | 
a SrFather, be big avg Fm working for the beſt ——— . 
x WY This Jealous bage, and Dilobgflience cure me — Ad... 
6 997 meet me in che Ne beuring Temple. 4... 1 
. ex „ 7 IN 
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Rui. Oh you have heat me both ways, and ſo nobly, ny 
That I muſt ever love the hand that did it. 1 
But Oh the Princeſs. Both cannot poſſeſs her. | Wt, * 75 

ie $I * — 


Pin. You cannot, Sir, unleſs She break her Vw? | 
Come leave theſe T OYS., and wed your Miſtreſs, Fang , T8 
Arm. Oh Sir, you ask too too much of Leer, G 
Ev'n I my ſelf had rather leave the World; tun gut Brace Lire | 
Ni. And you alone deſerve het. Yet Arnie, "ho et. F5 $i 
I cannot yet reſign her, tho? I muſt.” | pn: 5 150 8 
The heat of Love remains, tho” the Suchen iS fle 1 A 
Arm. Yet let's be Friends. WI thou we liggp © eh ider = $ = 1 bs 
For Sympathy in Love? | ; . 
R. Too gen rous Man, 1 cannot call you Net, er ww 4; „ * 
Let me embrace you; Let all hatred on PTT... 327. 000 
Oh thus Im bleſt What ere the Fates intends 
cannot loſe, poſſeſt: of ſuch a Friend. 


SCENE. the 1 7 
Enter Governor till Di uur orffimi 


Go. I need not now. repeat what we've to dread. 5”; 3? 
From theſe: bold miſbelieving Portugnele. hs . * . 
Therefore to ruine them, all means are jut. 1 gi EEE 
Thus I've decoy'd the Princeſs to invite f a 1 ea: l 8 e 
Her promis'd Husband hither, w hens, ou ä 
He will Blaſpheme our Gods: * * e 
The King will in Diſguile: hear the OY TT, 
You know your Time appear back my Werds. 5 

Bra. Vou need „ us (nl BY 2 "Exe 

Enter Armuſia, ax ſara, Hors BS 

Arm. See, Madam, at your Feet your faichful Gee, lf 
Who ftudies new humility to pleaſe du, 5 
And takes a kind of Joy in his Aflitions, yecunſs thif Ae 


1 
1 © x 


* 


Jui. Oh be Six, I did not invite you nice 50 hg 455 
Thus to our Altars, but toe . 9 7 . 
A better Prot: of Love thay e wis lac'd, A weg 5 * 

8 ow Hit, * 7's. | A" F 

eful 1 5 15 W 8 ee 
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(24) 
Enter King and Governor both diſguis'd. 
Go. Now harken. Sir, and as he treats our Gods . 


So uſe him, or expect ſevereſt Judgments. 
Qui. Change your Religion, and adore our Gods. 


An fag $5 27, Renounce your Faith. 
A een forbid ! 947, Offer as we do? : 
Arn, To Wood and Stone, vile Beaſts, and curſed Devils? 


Ga, QBlaſphemy.% Vine Peace. 
Au. Tit Reaſon with you. Are not our Gods as great as yours ? 
In They are ſencele(s, wretched, and the worlt of Creatures, 


"Fs 1 Qui. T 
An. But I the Maker of that Sun and Moon 
„ Wuo pave em Motion, uence, and Light. 


Tol thou'd. have 


ther bleſt DoAtine that guides Souls to Heaven, 
n you follow that, deſtroy your Idols, 


een their Altars, ruine their falſe Temples— 
„ l On horror ! My Prophecy was true. 
eben I came hither—P've heard too much. [Exit Kring and Go. 
„„. Thus far in Charity I was oblig'd | 
* e rectiie the Errors of your Thought, 
Lor can the blame be mine to want ſucceſs, 


N.. 


* 


enn e injopn what heaw'n forbids. 


e 
* * 
2 * 
ay. 
+ 
= 
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But de oe do not tempt | 
e and inſtantly z. or from this hour 


ſhall prevai 


4 


(25) 
How well I Love, how much I prize your Charms 
My Lite mult ſhow, bur Honour Conſcience, Heaven 
I never muſt forego. Muſt I then loſe you or my ſelt's 
Can you perſiſt? Muſt I be torn from you? I muff — 
Yer once more let me gaze O now I cannot go. 
Dreadful Strife! Cruel Struggle. 
I muſt not look, nor letve her 
9u. Farewel. Going, be holds her. 
Arm. Stay, ſtay, dear Miſchief! — But what am I doing 
Ha! — Now I dread my Thoughts — Aſſiſt, ye Pow'rs! © 
Awake my Soul! Oh look no more.my Eyes. 
Huſh ! Treacherous Love ! 
Since Heart, or Soul muſt periſſi on this Ssa, 
Sink thou, my Heart, to ſave the immorral Treaſure. 
Quit thy rich Claim, tho' while I ſo reſign, 
No Martyrdom ſure ever equel'd mine. 

Away, away! Oh! It I look I dye (He looks on her then turns ſrom her ſuddenty. 
There's no way letr, to conquer, but to fiy. I [ Going. 
Qui. Heroic Soul! Stay! This confirms me yours. a. 

In quitting, you have gain'd me. I refolv'd 

To make the utmoſt Tryal of your Faith, 

And in your Faith of you. I've long in private 

Weigh d your Beliet. I find by you 'tis Heavenly : 

You've prov'd the practice; and *tis a bleſt Vifion 

B ſpoke my Change, no fickleneſs of Mind. 

Whom ſhou dIlove incde:d. but him I have ſworn to wed 

Wh freed my Brother, and retrieves my Soul! 

Heav ::, ixeaſon, Duty, Gratitude, and Love decree ir, 

Your Faith, and you for ever, now ate mine. 
Arm. Amazment! Raviſhment! am I awake ! 

And: are you minc! I will, 1 muſt believe it. 

Oh happy Change! O unexpected Bliſs. 

Look down, ye Sacred Choirs, and ſhare my Joys, 

While thus I pay my Thanks. (Kneels and kiſſes ber band. 

Enter King, Governor and Guards. : 

King Nay, ſtart not, take my Confirmation too. 

I promis'd you toller Q:n1fara's Hand | 

Be joyn'd with yours, aud here I rarthe it. (Ne King 7opns bein Hands 
Go. Ha! Did I plot for this Aſides 

Arm. Oh! Thought is drown'd in joy. How thall I ſpeak my Thanks 

King Hold, as the Gods have ſcen me jult to you, 

To their own Altars they muſt ſee me juſt. 


Guards, ſeize your Priſoner Es 
Go. That's well reiriev'd ! Be ſure you bind him faſt, 


Arm. Is this your Gratitude ? TRE 
| _ Si. Bind 
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1 22 ( 24 ) 
1 —— Ring and Governor both diſguis'd. | 
io barker as he treats our Gods 5 5 


vert Judgments. r 
G Sand adore our Gods. | 
S#:. Renounce your Faith. 
. 4 i. as we do? 
3 6 4 curſed Devils ? 


t as yours ? 
_ 


. „Bur 11 
n ae: 


E. eee ee or Tru * 1 
95 ro. readom of my 8 * 


ee Kin — 

e Souls toHeaven, _ 

your Idols, 

tars, Tuige their Balſc Temples — . : 

My Prophecy was Wye. = 

1 came hichet der heard too much. [Exit King and Ga. 
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How well I Love, h hl 9555 3 — 
e, how much I prize your Ch. J My” 
My Lite muſt ſhow, but — Conftience, Heaven | 
I never muſt forego. Muſt I then loſe you or my ſelf? ? 

Can you perſiſt ? Muſt I be torn from you? I muſf —*. „ E 


' Yet once more let me gaze O now cannot go. * 


Dreadful Strife ! Cruel Struggle. 

I muſt not look, nor letve her ! 7 | 
Qui. Farewel. ._ Gone, be holds ber. | 
Arm. Say, ſtay, dear Miſchief! — But what am I doing? "es 2" 83 

Ha! — Now l dread my Thoughts — Aſſiſt, ye Pow'rs ! od 

Awake my Soul! Oh look no more my Eyes. 

Huſh ! Treacherous Love ! | 

Since Heart, or Soul muſt neriſh on this Sea, 

Sink thou, my Heart, to ſave the immortal Treaſure. 

Quit thy rich Claim, tho' while I ſo refign, _ _ | 

No Martyrdom ſure ever 17 mine. . 2 

Away, away! Oh! If Llook I dye (He looks on her. then turns ſrom ber ſuddenly: 

There's no way left, to conquer, but to fly. [ Going. 
241. Heroic Soul! Stay! This confirms me yours. 

In quitting, you have gain d me. I refolvd | 

To make the urmolt Tryal of your Faith, 

And in your Faith of you. I've long in private 

Weigh d your Beliet. I find by you tis Heavenly: 


: 
7 


Lou ve prov'd the practice; and *tis a bleſt Viſion 


B. ſpoke my Change, no fickleneſs of Mind. 
Whom ſhou d Ilove indeed, but him I have ſworn towed, 
Who freed my Brother, and retrieves my Soul! 
Heaven, Keaſon, Duty, Gratitude, and Love decree it, 
Your Faith, and you for ever, now are mine. 
Arm. Amazment! Raviſhment! am I awake ! . 


And, are you mine! I will, 1 muſt believe it. 2 
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Lock down, 


Arn. Oh! Thought is drown'd in Joy. How ſhall I ſpeak my Thanks! 
I ij King Hold, as the Gods have ſeen ms juſt to you, © | 4 2 : 
2, Guards, ſeize your Priſoner —— 


Oh happy Change! O unexpected Bliſs. 8 
#6. e Sacred Choirs, and ſhare my Joys, | 2: 
Thanks. ( (Kneels and kiſſes ber hand. 


nter King, Governor and Guards. 
King Nay, ſtart not, take my Confirmation too. | | | 
I promis'd you to let Qufara's Hand 1 
Be joyn'd with yours, and here I ratiſie it. (The King joynt thein Hands 
. Go. Ha! Did I plot for this ! | (Afider 


While thus I pay m 


To their own Altars they muſt ſee me j 


That's well retriev'd ! Be ſure you bind him faſt, 


vol hi, | hs ”.  W- | E 8 Lui. Bind i 
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"112 _ 
| £4+: Bind your Reſtorer, Sit ? : : | 
King Oh Siſtef, with ReluQtance Tm ſevere: | | 
Had he offended me, I had. fergiven, | | 
Bur to our Gods the injury is done, | 
- Blaſphem'd, Revil'd : Yer ſtill he may be yours, 
He mult appeaſe our Gods by humble Worthip, 
Or fall a Sacrifice where he Blaſphemd 'em; ko 
Ard ſure to ſave his Life, and gain you, he'll ſubmit. 
© Arm, To ſerve my Ptinceſs, to ſegure my Joys, 
Fd ruſh thro? Seas, thro? Fires, Fd ſmile at danger, 
J wou'd do any thing, but Mjure Heaven, 
And to ſerve Idols were the greateſt wrong. 
Ling What means my Friend? Sure you'll not loſe your felt? 
Oh quick, recant, ſubmit, appeaſe our Gods 
And thoſe more angry Men that awe me, and the People. 
F Go. He inſtantly muſt own our Gods, or Die. | P 
3 Ba Arm. What, uſe my Breath t abjure the Pow'r that gave ir, 
| Renounce th' Almighty Being! Worthip Hell! 
No more; bring me to Torments, Racks, and Fires; 
III offer there my ſelf: But when I quit my Faith, 
| And grow unworthy thus of her and mercy, 5 
72 Let me dread ev'ry Curſe that guilt deſerves, | 
Want, Shame, Diſeaſes, und what's worſe, her hate, 
Deſpair on Earth, and worſe Deſpair below. 
Co. Mildneſs but hardens him. Our Bramins here demand him 
This Temple has its Priſon; there they beſt. 
Will work the wiſh'd-for Change. 
King Yow're wile and holy : 3 
AQ for the beſt, but ſtill reſpe& my Friend. 
Go. Fear not. Death's no miſuſage of a Rival. [ Afide.. 
Jui. Oh, Sir, do not refign him to his Foes. De 0 
Rather exert your Pow'r. O five him, ſave your Friend. 
I. know he'll ne'er abjure His Faith. | 
Go. Then he — Die. | 
Nui. He ſhall not Die! Oh! Sir; why turn you from me? 
See, on her knees, your Siſter begs his Life; 
Wich Tears the begs it, ſave the Man that freed you, 
Him I muſt wed, and wed' by your command. bt 
Muſt I bring on his Death ?-O ſpare him] Father, holy Men, 
Joyn, joyn with me : True Piety. is mild. | 
Oh whether-wou'd 8 him! Stay! Stay! Take me too. E 
III not out. live his Lois: No, I'll now fave his-Life, 
Or loſe my own. Our Love and Faith are one: | £ 
Our Fates muſt be the ſame. King How's this, Wifara ! * 
Bra. She raves. | „ * 


Qui. No, thou falſe Man, like him I ſerve a Pow 'r 
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-, ( 27.9 
That gives me ſtrength to Scorn your curſed Idols. 
King Ha! own his Faith. | 
Qui. I do, Ido! Oh ſpare him! ſpare yaur Siſter ! - * 
King O fatal {ound. | | 
Go. Take him away, he hardens her in Error. Exit Arm. guarded. 
Arm. Oh Princeſs ! | ; * 5 
Nui. O Sir, will you then let him go? Call, call bim back! 
King O Siſter ! have a care, loſe not your ſelf; he will recant. 
Lui. O never, Sir; ev'n I wou'd not to ſave him. 
Then ſave us both. Nay, do not, do not fly me. 5 
My hopes are all in you. Oh! hear me, hear me | | 
Let not blind Zeal prevail! ſave your n honour, * 
Can you reſign us to be Butcher d, Mangled, | 
Our Limbs torn, and abandon'd to vile wretches ? | 
Your deareſt Friend, your Siſter ! Sure you cannot | ? 
Our hearts are near akin, and mine wou'd bleed "= 
To ſee you thus diſtreſs d. Thus I bore your Affliction. 
King Oh I ſhall loſe the Monarch in the Friend. 
Riſe, riſe, Quiſare. Qui. Oh Bir! 
Kang Siſter Qui. Brother ! Friend! 2. j 
King Let Crowns be loſt, and let me fave my Siſter and my Friend. 
Thus in my Arms, thus let me ever guard 'em. 
Go. Ha! all goes ill. Run, Call the Bramins hither. (To tbe Bramin. 
Hope not to ſave em, tho? you loſe your Crown. - (Exit. Bra. and re- 
No, King, the Gods can puniſh them and you. enter preſently 
Nay, if you pauſe, I've Judgments to'denounce - with the Choir. 
From angry Heaven. The Sacred Choir attends; | 
Leave her to us, we'll only fright and preach her from her Errors —— - 
Or put it 8 your Power to ſave her or my Rival. [ 4/ede, 
Lui. Oh, King, do you then yield me up! Hold wretches ; | 
Touch not my hand. III freely go to Dungeons, 
Nay, Death it ſelf, for ſuch a noble Cauſe: ;- 
Tho' Earth forſakesus, Heaven will mend our Fates, 
And pour ſevereſt Vengeance on your heads. 
Yes, cruel Men, then:tremble, fear its anger. , 
Dread, dread its fierce Revenge] our blood will claim it. 
But hold ! we ought to love our very Foes. | 
Then bleſs theſe _ Mercy, ſpare 'em. 
dol G 


. they, like me, their ods deſpiſe. ' | 
And dare to fall, more gloriouſly to riſe. (Exit Qui. with Guards 
King I fear you'll not not prevail. Oh urge not then and Bramins 


The Vengeance of the Gods too far : for if you do | 
Bra. To clear your doubts we'll move the angry Powers 
By ſolemn Incantation. ; A IE Pho oool i hu REO 
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pr An Incantation ſet by Mr. D. Purcell, 


II Ear thou by whom the rattling Thunder's hurld-! - 
. H Hear, Parent Sun, bright Eye, and Monarch of the 
«4 | | 8 ( World. 


Hear © on 8 of Nigk 

r, gentle Moon, pale Queen of Night, 
y 100 ye refulgent Orbs of Light, | 
* * __ - Great Court of Heaven ſo ample and ſo hi 


| And all ye ſwarming Commons ofthe Sky, 
„„ T9 SHORU S. | 
O Ser! O Sea O Earth ! op all Tour Po rg cal 


Mr. Bowen. 


* 


_ Ere tbeBlaſpbemers fall, 
Oh n our ſolemn call. 


„ Mr. Freeman, © Another Bramin, - + 
+, _, Hear, ye friendly earthly Powers, 
Gods of kindly Fruits and Flowers, 
Who, unſeen, delight to trir 
| 12 Where Birds flutter, hop, and skip, 
I. ; | Where there warble, chirp and cob, 
Where in Whiſpers Zephirs woo, 
Where poor Eccho ſweetly grieves, 
And remurmurs:thro* the Leaves. 


©: . * Another Bramin. 
Rouſe, ye Gods of the main! 
Take Vengearce on thoſe who, your Altars prophane. | 
Huſh yo more the loud Storms ! Command them to blow, 
| Till foaming with Rage the Waves roar as they flow, 
. « While they heave and they ſwell, 
| Toſs the Slaves to the Skies, and then plunge em to Hell. 


Infernal Powr's grim ſullen ſprights 


Mr. Pate. 


. Ard horrors of your:hell, 


| By all the diſmal yell, y 1 ? : A of 
S ' Door dreadful Pleaſure tell. | _— 
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(28) 
An Incantation ſet by Mr. D. Purcell 


bs Ear thou by whom the rattling Thunder's kurld | 
P Hear, Parent Sun, bright Eye, and Monarch of the 
(World. 
Mr. Bowen. A Bramin. 


Hear, gentle Moon, pale Queen of Night, 
And ye retulgent Orbs of Light, 
Great Court of Heaven ſo ample and ſo high, 
And all ye ſwarming Commons of the Sky. 


CHORUS. 


O Skies ! O Sea ! O Earth ! on gi Your Pow'rs ca/l” 
Fe the Blaſphemers fall, 
Oh han our ſolemn call, 


NIr. Frecmagn, Another Bramin. 
Hear, ve frierdly earthly Poweis, 
Gods of kindly Fruits and Flowers, 
Who, unſeen, delight to trip 
Where Birds futter, hop, and Skip; 
. Where there warble, chirp and coo, 
Where in Whiſpers Zephirs woo, 
Where poor Eccho ſweetly grieves, 
And temurmuts thro” the Leaves. 


Mr. Pare. Another. Bramin. 
Rcuſe. ve Gods of the main! 
Take Vengearce on thole who.your Altars prophane. 
Huth no more the loud Storms! Command them to blow, 
Till foaming with Rage the Waves roar us they Row, 
* While they heave and they ſwell, 
* Toſs the Slaves to the Skies, and then plunge em to Hell. 


infernal Powr's, grim ſullen ſprights 
Who fill our Souls with dire aſtrights! 
By all the diimal yell, ; 

And horrors of your hell, 

Tour dreadful Pleaſure tell. 


29 
End with the Verſe, Here ye God: of the Main, &c. 


Oov. The Gods are ſullen, and diſpleaſed. But ſee 
The Ancient Seer, who oft declares their will. 
Advance, wiſe Bramin, while by Power of ſound, - 
We Prompt ſome God, by T bgcgointorma Doubting Monack, 


6 1 * = * 


An Old Brain, comes forvrards and Sings Ik 5 uh 2 5 
The Enthuſiaſtic 8 ON 6 N 


Ser, Sung, and AGed, by Mr. Leveridge. , Fi 1 OG 5 


9 


H Ceaſe, ceaſe, urge no more the Get See, watt, 
The Manſion dreads the greater Get. 

But lo he comes! I ſhake ! I feel, I feel his Sway, » 8 

And now he hurties me along. 2 SERA 

Then, Crouds, believe, and, Kings, * "$5: 

'Tis-Heav'n inſpires che Song. . 


Haſte ! to the Gods due 8 Sire. 
Bark! From their Seats they cry, 


Who lets Blaſphemers live, | . a e 
Shall by Bla phemers die. e ee 
Halte, haſte, 7 Ve ehre A; 2 5 Pain 

* Eccho all around: ; e "> 


2 ” 14 7 > : 


Haſte, hafte ä de-. 1055 

Beware! Ten thouſand, thouſand th ne e 1 
Invaſi ons! Wars! Plagnes Ruin! Exiltels Mos: 2 

Ah wretched le; 133 ter These 3 

Save, ſave chy ſelf, Reſign the 8040 \BlaPhes, dogs > 

Now, now. the Thunder rar, * hg 

The Earth now grouns and es, BS 

The ro Nn DOSS Deluge poufrs 1 e 

e Word Font e n „ po e 

wenge The Fiends a | 


7 Lane M i; bv. we ge, 
See the EI r 
lot em, as me We WE 
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( 30 ) 
Now they tear em, now they dye, 
All applaud, and ſhour tor Joy. 
- Peacereturns, all Nature ſiniles, 
Happy days now bleſs our liles, 
Now we laugh with Plenty crown'd, 
” | 9 Sports and Love go round. 


2 1 7 & wy 00 kn * bench beat me hence to back, 1 He is led of 


_ 25 Now, Sigh you've — the Gods confirm their Doom. 
a Ria They yer ma Change, 
E.: 6 KG es Sf be quickly then. 
4 WA | th us win fan — 
ry - {20 Gy. Leave as do that. 
25 7 date Hot trufffyour Nature with the Parly. 
e Delay a NOS 
Ge, Take heed Dread, dread te Gods, if you defer their Doom. 
be 4; King Am 14 1. ng, and mult they Die! my Siſter, my Reſtorer 
8 On Death is in the Thought! . Firſt let it reach me. 
1 | Lot Vengeance rage, and weep me from the World, 
5 3 2 this will 8 3 em. I muſt yield. 
| 1 ut judge m 1 all gen — Hearts 
45 . b do beat of Por? pl Conn a Pageant ; 
+ ." Rings are but 3 Slaves, controll'd by Odds, 
The Prieſts, the People, and the greater Gods. 
Ys Wen Theſe ate touch d, Tis they the Scepter Weild, 
And Kings, thoſe petty Subſtitutes, muſt yield. ; 
s Empire $ 2 Tinted Grant, a Taſte * Power, 
ye Sar Rule do feel Reſtrant the more. 
„ Is juſt we be Rs, 
2 not 8 


Exennt. 


- 
* 


(31) 


. * 


ACT_V. a 


Tbe Curtain flowly riſes io mour nful Muſick, and d ever a Priſon Quiſara 


lying on the Floor, al} in Mhte, reads by the Light ig aan ; ber 

Women in Black, 7 me Standing, others: e by. ber Weeping : 
The Bell Tolls ſonetime before ſhe feat , efß, 1 . 

Qui ſara OW bleſtis Piety ! It cheers m Ix 1 . 

Ev'n here, where Im parc eee, 8 

Of all bur you forſaken! 53 1 we 


3 

You break my Peace of Mind,. Nay, tha [ bal 
I maſt not now Command, retirea WIe Ky 
Grict is Intectious,.— Now 1 think on tem, 4 > 4 3 8 
On my Diſtreſs, and poor Armigſia, Doom'd 10 r wah | 
For me to fall, 1 Weep, boos 
Hark ' the Bel tolls again! Our fatal Hour 180 comes Wl 


Enter Armuſia 2 in Chains. 


4-9, Oh my rachd Soul! How ſhall 1 ſtand this 2080 25 Rs | 
The ſtrongeſt Tryal they cou'd- He's to me * F 


i. Ha! Whence that Groan?- „ 5 TS, opens 23 ONE 
Arm. Oh Princeſs ! A 5 N 12 * 2 2 
Oui. Of Armuſia!* ME et tle 
arm ſhall I dare i be charting Yee! OY 


„yer malt e „ 
"ory in this Agony breath out à Soul „ 
Rack'd with 1 Love and Woe. .. 1 2 n 
21, Oh tis too much then belt; thou om L 
Thou Lover of Soul. 1 only grieve ere. 
Ain. And ſhall Inet Gere for you, py far; 
Not Grieve to ſee you Here! opes | 
'Tis only you can buoy” up nn Vine ins 759 of 
When fuch a Tryal comes. -LetF Fagan "RE wk 
On Racks Diſtend me, Burn ide Te 
I'll Smile, ſo N ſafe. They catthor Aw Ph . 0 3 
But when they Pain 755 then my Heart they err 17 Ee * 
Oh! ar the Thought ſhake, I bleed, I ray wal 5 no N 1 
24. I Glory fon: Hen then Wo thy M | 5 
— 9 Wis cy TRAC bay. 8 e N 
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( 39 ) 
Now they tear em, now they dye, 
All applaud, and ſhour tor Joy. 
Peace returns, all Nature 1iniles, 
Happy days now bleſs our Itles, 
Now we laugh with Plenty crown's, 


ia | Merry Sports and Love go round. 
r 
e 
e N 0 4 J e Vigor 8 OE Ihe God deſerts my Brelt. 
8 5% Buſh } gently bear me hence to relt. [ He it led of 


We: des Six you've — the Gods confirm their Doo. 
Fin The yer pare Bar p | 
2 FR Fg 25970 be then. | 
* 6 ing een em —— | 
5 . n Leave as-tedo. that. 

"BY 7 de dare not tnufk your Nature with the Parly. 
1 Ning Delay a W . 
8 60 Take &ed Dread, dread die Gods if you defer their Doom. 

a King Am Ta 1. ng, and muſt th Die! my Siſter, my Reſtorer 
- Oh Death 18 in the Thought! = let it reach me. 

5 Loet Vengeance tage, and weep me from the World, —- 

+ He ON this will oe 2 em. I muſt yield. 

ut qudtze my tric 0 all 8 Hearts 
bis "Why do Nn of Pow 5 Cen 2 Pageant; 
th 5 Viss are but glogious lanes, N by Odds, 
. Tue riefts,” the P eo ple, and che greater Gods, 
Win Theſe are touch d, Tis they the Scepter Weild, 

2 Kings, thoſe petty. Subſtirates, muſt yield. : 
Empire à ftinted Grant, a Taſte as Pow'r, 

6 And we but Rule to feel Reſtrant the more. 
Gods, do us right: Tis Toft we be withſtood, 


5 
'F | 
% 4 
When l but 2 not when doing Good. 
2 I A | 8 A, L 
y Pes. ere jb I , : 1 : Exemnnt. 
= 
FA ; 
25 
F oY * 4 * 
e "a 
5 , 17 
e 
o * | 
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a A. | 
iy e 2 ö 
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Tbe Curtain flowly riſes to mournfuul u ck, and d Heute @ Prifon, Quiſara 
lying on the Floor, all in Whcte , e by the Light "of. a T, ber 
Women in Black, 7 me Standing, ot hers "e708 by. ber, 7 
The Bell Tolls ſometime before ſhe Spear = 4 * b * * 


7 


| maſt not now Command, retire a white : 
Griet is Infectious. —— Now I think on tem, 4 
On my Diſtreſs, and poor Armufia, Doon'd 4 885 

For me to fall, 1 Weep, N 
Hark the Bell tolls again! Our fatal Hout i is come. * 


get 
7 4 


on bi . 6 Sh. 
Qui ſara O W bleſt is Piety! It cheers m 5 7 . 
Ev'n here, where Im dock e OF eie, N 
Of all bur you forſaken 35's y PR 4 
You break my Peace of Mind,. Nay; or: ! ſe r 


Enter Armuſia in Chains: v4 


A», Oh my rackd Soul! How ſball I ſtand this 2M N 
The ſtrongeſt Tryal they cou d * done G 
v7, Ha! Whence that Groan? ? „ 
Arm, Oh Princeſs! 8 2 7 8 
Qui. Oh Armuſta?” 57 N 
Tur. Hex hall I date tf 3 dees e, 
And yet I mult. Thus then, now let e 
Ard in this Agony breath out A | 
Rack'd with eras Love and Wo. . 
2:1, Oh tis too much then bett, thou ont v Loreg 
Thou Lover of m Soul. 1 only grieve tor! 
An, And ſhall I not Gee for you, berraya ras 
* ede to ſee Fe . Oh I 
Tis only you can buoy up TED tue 
When ſuch a Tryal comes, la 
On Racks Diſtend me, Burt de be N o e * 
I'll Smile, ſo 7 7 late, They catthor hört a 0 90 of EY 
But when they ain yo then my Heart they; rer 735 # wo 
Oh! at the Thouphr ſhake, I bleed, I raw 251 W 8 | 
Ei. * Dear Man Man ech then claim thy N | 
C 2 * Tears 40 FT. thy Wen 75 0 v 5 5 * 
* 8. r | N . 5 EV my, 8 Es. 
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(32) 


But we ſhall meet in Heav'n at better Nuptials, 
There no bad Men ſhall interrupt our Joys. | 

Arm. Oh now you've rats d my Soul from one Extream to tother, 
1 dare cee ev'n here. 


i Ts Enter Officcr. 


Officers I'm bid to tell yon, You mult now attend 
+ by _ ur Gods, or Die. Tis the laſt Summons. 
us, We eome. 5 
Die. . 
5 * e Triumph. | 
Arms es my Bride: © | | 
"Ne" ſure I/firſt 3 3 Py Endearment 


o - 


——— 


Due to nn and a Dying Friend 
+ -Y&,hluhingSaine ad thus I ſeize the Blefling, — [Kiſſes ber, 
: My Soul is on the E Wing to mix with thine : PEER 


4 Aach Kiſh, ey d for ever joyn. 
Sg Ts ! N we Alle ſuch ſweets in Love 
5 NT” ul mult be our Joys above! [ Exeunt 


1 1 e E N E the Temple. 
” aps King, Bramin, , and Governor: 


3 y mou pious cee, 1 

me Weep to urge their uniſhment, 

ir Cong S at flake, if tis deferr'd. 

1 dread the Sight, vet ſtill muſt try to win em. 


4 Bok an Muſick Enter a Procefion of Bramins, as to the Sacrifi 
Pet 5 8 | 1 mY 4] 'Armaſia and Quiſaria Wreath'd and Brand * 
FO + Guargs and Atendants. 


1 85 «9 2 e to fave you. 

5 your 3 85 . "OL 

9 Name not S. — eye ed; For that, 

EY fortgo.cvn: Der, d. i whats Lite without her I * 4 

5 55 "Du And nend er, cod he love o 
8 00 Oh, wh "=, i Gods: \ . 5 
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( 33 ) 
Bra. Make the Fires ready. = 
Qui. Heav'n gives us Strength to dreal em not. 
King Yet Stay. 
What ſhall I do to fave you, Stubborn Pair? 
Look on me like the Criminal I beg, 
And Majelty is fled from me, to you. | | 
Why will you Kill me ? Or, what's worſe than Death, 
Afflict me thus? Oh you've no Pangs to dread 
More dainful than 1 ſuffer. O ſubmit 
Arm. Save your miſtaken Pity for your ſelf, Sir. 
Bra. They muſt Die inſtantly, they'll pervert all elſe. 
You ſee all's ready, Sir, then pray retite, 
Or we muſt Strike before your Eyes: - 
King Tis hard, ye injur d Powers! Muſt I permit you Juſtice? 
Oh Siſter 
Qui. Come, Grieve not, Sir! you wound my tender Soul. 
Farewel. And may our Deaths inſtruct you how to Live. 
King Amazing Love, and Fortitude, and Zeal! 
And ſhall I let you Dye! 
Such Vertue, ſure, deſerves a better Fate. 


Enter Meſſenger. Guns let off at a diſtance. 


Meſ. Arm, Sir! Seek for Defence. The Portugucſe 
Fire from their Fort, and Ships upon the Town. 
Gen'ral Rxidias ſent t inform us now | 
He'll Beat it down, unleſs Armuſia be ſet Free. 
King Hah ! Dares he do't? Mult In mates too Controul us? 
Ev'n in this Caſe I muſt Reſent th' Inſult ; 
And, where I Raſh, I wou'd Revenge it here. 
However bear em back to Priſon, Guards 


And you demand a Parley. Ex. All, except Governor. 
Gov. Curſt Event! Had now my Rival Fall'n, 
Id yet found means to fave her. Exeunt. 


SCENE the Town. 


Enter ſeveral Townſmen. 


1. Bleſs as what Thundring's here, what Fire-ſpitting, 

2. And how the Guns take the fide of a Houſe here, and the ſide of a 
Houſe there, and mend them _ with another Ward. g 

3. I had the Roof of my Houſe taken off with a Chain Shot, and in 
the twinkling of an Eye another clap't in the place on't. 


2, That's a Gun TIl Swear. ; 
* x. You think he Lyes now, I ha' ſeen a Steeple taken off with a Chain 


Shot, and another put in the place on't, with Twenty Men Ringing the Bells. 
3. Piſh, what's that! I ſaw an Old Man's Head ſet upon a Young. Man's 
Should | 
| 5 F | But, 


————_ - c< — * 2 8 1— — — _ a A — = — 
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13 * 32 ) . 
| | But we ſhall meet in Heav's at hetter Nuptials, 


| There ng dad Men ſhall interrupt out ſoys. 
Ax. Oh ng ve raisd 2 Soul from one Extream to t'other, 


|; 1d 8 Wb L 


& 


Pa, * nt now attend 


; N 1 $2 whe laſt P 
| NAT | a 4 
x ad Mea 

: [Kiſſes ber, 
F r 
| | es Lowe: | 
| r e 3 [Exeunt . 
14 
= 
« 
| rout e Crier. - : 


me Weep to. Bo Pn | | 
| 4: : _ 7-4 57 ns deter” 1 
N * N the Shs, IS: Nil muſt — ro win em. 


a 


1 Enter Ws} Bramins, as 70 the Sacrifice, 
r Ka "a * * 
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| * 
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- Bra. Make the Fires ready. 2 
Qui. Heav'n gives us Strength to dreal a not. 
King Let Stay. 
What Thall I do to fave you, Stubborn Pair ? 
Look on me like the Criminal I beg, 
And Majeſty is fled from me, to vou. 
Why will you Kill me ? Or, what's worſe than Death, 
Allie me thus? Oh your ve no Pangs to dread 
More dainful than I fuffer. O ſubmit 
Arm. Save your miſtaken Pity for your ſelf, Sir. 
Bra. They muſt Die inſtantly, they'll pervert all elſe. 
You ſeeall's ready Sir, then pray retire, 
Or __ muſt Strike before your Eyes: 
* — ng Tis hard, ye injurd Powers Muſt I permit you juſtice? 8 
er 
Qui. Come, — Sit! you wound my tender Soul. 
Farewel. And ma eaths inſtruct you how to Live. 
King Amazing ove and Fortitude, and Zeal! 
And ſhall I let you Dye! 
Such Vertue, fare, deſerves a better Fate. 
| Enter Meſſenger. [ Guns * off at a diſtance. 
 Mefſ. Arm, Sir! Seek for Defence. The Portugueſe 5 
Fire their Fort, and Ships upon the Town. 
Gen ral Ruidias ſent t'inform-us now 
He'll Beat it down, unleſs Armuſia be ſet Free. 
King Hah! Dares he do't? Mult In-mates too Controul us ? 
Ev*n in this Caſe I muſt Reſent th Inſult ; _ 
-_ where I Raſh, I wou'd Revenge it here. 
However bear em back to Priſon, Guards: 


— 


And you demand a Parley. [Ex. Au, except Governor. 
Gov. Curſt Event ! Had now my Rival — 
d yet found means to fave her. [Excunt. 
SCENE the Lows. 
Enter ſeveral Townſmen. 


1. Bleſs as what Thundring's here, what Fire-ſpitting, 

2. And how the Guns take the fide of a Houſe here, and the fide of a 
Houſe there, and mend them up again with another Ward. 

3. I had the Roof of my Houſe taken off with a Chain Shot, and in 
the twinkling of an Eye another clap't in the place on't. 
2. That's a Gun III Swear. _ A 

. You think he Lyes now, 1 ha? ſeen 2 Steeple taken off with a Chain 
© Shor, and another put in the place on't, with Twenty Men Ringing the Bells. 
3. Piſh, what's that 11 faw an Old Man's Head ſet upon — 


ers. 


„5 


| (34) 2 
But, Woe be to the Potters, I ſaw a Hand. Granado in one of their Shops, 
Juft now, and the Pots, Pans, Pipkins, and Glaſſes, at Fiſticuffs with it, at 
ſuch a rate, you'd a ſworn a whole Troop of Devils had been at Foot- 


Ball there. | | | 
1. For my part, I'm afraid we ſhall find our felves Knock d o'th* Head to 
Morrow Morning, as ſoon as we are awake. | JT $4 


Omnes. Like enough.. - - - A 4 

1. They've rid me of as good a Wife as a Man wou'd defire to part withal. 
I met a Hand with a Letter in't juſt now in * hafte, and by and by Whiz 
eomes the Leg after it, as if the Hand had forgot half its Errand. © 

2. Ay, I ſaw the very Man that had loft theſe Goods, come Hopping up- 
on his Yother Leg that was left, to raiſe a Hue and Cry after the Buller that 


had Robb'd him of half himſelf. a 


2. Why C ye think there's any Law for theſe Cannon Bullets then ? 
1. Law! No. Prethee run to a Granado when it comes Piping Hot out 
of a Morter-piece, and tell't you'll take the Law of him. I do but 


think what Lanes a Chain-ſhot wou'd make in the Law, and how like an 


Aſs a Judge wou'd fir upon the Bench with his Head ſhort off. | 
3. I mult confeſs, to have one's Head ſhot off, wou'd put any Man out of 


Countenance. | 
1. A Friend of mine loſt his Head juſt now, a very honeſt Fellow, a Tay-- 


lor, and *twas no ſooner off, but a Lawyer's Head, that no body on d, dropt 
out of the Clouds, and fettled upon honeſt Striche s Shoulders; the Fellow's 
Kuin'd by't —— for he never {poke a True Word ſince. | 


2. What ſhall we do? | x 
1. Let's to the King in a Body, all and one, and defire him to Compound 


with the Foe for ſuch Limbs as we want melt in our Callings. —— Let me 


ſee, thou art a Fencer, - thou ſhalt give thy Legs to ſecure thy Arms.. A 
ay Heels eee 


Thou art a Dancer, thou ſhalt give thy Head to ſecure 


3. Thou art a Cuckold, thou ſhalt give thy Horns to ſecure thy Head. 1 . 
2. Let's about it inſtantly, and goto the King. N 8 


1. Ay, ſo he is not where the Bullets fly. If he be, I mult defire lis 


Majelty to come to mz. 


mr.. Agreed, agreed. Aan is let a the firſt Townſman drops. 


3. What's the matter, now. 2 | 
1. Oh J am Slain, let me be carried off quickly, before I come to my ſelf, for 


cannot endure to be Shot to Death, as I am a living Mans. Carus e [Evewkr. . 


© 4 


SCENE, A Ficld, or broad Place near the Fort. ol 
Enter on one fide, King, Gov. Guards, &c.Ruidias and the Fortutteſe. 


* 


— dare you offer to preſcribe- us. Laws, Fr 
Proud: Portugueſe, and thus abuſe the Liber tr 
My Predeceſſors gave you to fix here > ,- WORN BT 


And Thrice you by your Prieſts ſent word you 
| | 


4s» « _— — 72 . — — 
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l 7 1 4 Lon wr 1 a 8 * 
7. Thrice in my Prince's Name I ſent to 125 z rawſis, 11 .- 
mn — 1 0 1 
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ne Nane 
mg t o this? 
Gov. Nay, then I muſt be quick, Diſſ 1 me. Lei. Ra * 


Rui. Once more I claim hin as my Prince's Sue. 
King Our Prieſts too claim him from our injur'd Gods, 
Hes Doom'd by them to Dye, nay, ev'n his Bride my Siſter. _ 

Rui. Curs'd are the Mouths that-doom'd em VOY ave. em. 
I'll hearken to no Terms till they're deli verd. * 
Ev'n you ſhould pray me to do you that Juſtice, i247 1.2 
Fll pay the Debt of Honour, which I owe him, 5 1 
Do you the like, Sir, nor be {till Deluded. | a 
King But, Oh the Prieſts, the People ! 
Meſ. The People, Sir, beg th way be ſpar d. 
Rui. Then leave me, Sir, to take em from their Foes. 
King I can no longer what I wiſh oppoſe. | [Exeunt, 
The Scene draws and diſcovers the Priſon. The om draggihs 


Quiſara' by the hair with a Dagger at her Breſt. 
Jui. Help, help! 
Gov. Be dumb, or this thall ** you fb — de Fay ; 


I'm not the old Drone you think. 


Qui. O why d'you drag me thus? hold. 
*. ES not here to talk. I ev'n want Time 


Gov 
To ſeek out my curſt Rival, and with This 
Enter Armuſia in Chains. 


Arm. Ha! Villian! 

Gov, Art thou here ? 

Qui. Oh fave your ſelf and me, run, call for hel p. 

Gov. Hold, if thou ſtir'ſt, I ſtrikg. 

Arn. Oh Miſery, Oh horror 

Gov. Stay, Tl eaſe thee. 

_ Qi. Help, Murther, help. 

Enter Ruidias and all the Portugueſe. The King with — 

Rui. Ha! Monſter! Seize him—how ! The Treach'rous/ Ruidias ſeiatetbe 
What da L ſee ! my cruel Enemy l Gov. by his falſe 

Rui. Art thou a Prophet Beard and Hair, 


. Curſt Fortune } which come off, 
and diſcover him. 


ui. Bleſt delivqnce! A M ear 0 Pee 
Arm. Surpriſing Change 3 unbind Armulia 
King How havel been abus'd ! ye en Tous Souls, 

1 perſwaded me t' embrace your Faith. 

e Be happy now. . Haſte to the Palace, 

rts and Mirth Revive, Feaſts, Revels, Maſques. b 
jy take that Fiend, and e're we puniſh him, 


ah Croud ke their Prophet. 
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(36) 


Gov. Confuſion! Thirſt of Revenge, and Frantic Love Exit King, Gov. 


— — . 444 


Arm. How ſhall I thank-you, 'Sir ? _ (undo me. Guards and the 
Nui. Tve ſearce yet paid my Debt, Sir. | Portugueſe,a/! but 
Thank your own Virtue and my Death to hopes, Rui. and 


Diſpair has murther'd Love. I ſtill withſtood your Right, AW 

While Honour gave me leave. No more; let's to the King. [Exit Ruidias. 
Arm. O Princeſs, {till I doubt I dream, 

{ dare nor yet trult Fortune. NE 

Still as I reach my hand She draws back her's, 


And ſnatches from me her deriding Favours. 


Nui. Oh, truſt my heart, brave Man, that tells me now we're bleſt. 
Arm. 1 muſt be ſo, twere now a Sin to doubt it. | 


Ves, Pleaſure comes roo * not to be real. 
i 


I want a name to call this Blefling by. 
Oh Fortune, like her Sex, is wiſely coy, _ 
And deals us Sorrow but to raiſe our Joy. {[Exeunt. 


"The SCEN E changes to Palace. 
Enter King, Courtiers, Rui. Pin. Portugueſe, Guaids, Oc. 


King Come all, and ſhare my Joys, Peace Reigns, the People pleaſed, 
Tve punifh'd my worſt Foe, and 4 U the beſt of Friends. P 


Let Muſic now reſound. Begin the Sports 


To entertain our Court, while I and They, 
Too full of our N Joys to reliſh others, 
Look back with pleafing Horror on paſt dangers.? 


— 


Enter Armuſia and Quiſara. 
Arm. Oh! Sir! accept my ſilent gratitude, words were not made to ſpeak 
I cannot ſi 


| k my Thanks. (2 Joy like mine, 
King Kiſe, you're excus'd from words, | 

You muſt have time to claim the ſtormy Bliſs. 

Then leave a while this bright Aſſembly here 

To Mirth and foft delights. G 

We'll eaſe with Talk our Pangs of Joy within. | 

Now ſpight of Subtle Foes all Danger's paſt, 


Aud Heav'n on Virtue ſhowrs Rewards at laff. Excunt. 


be End f te lot ACT, 


E 
Mr with A * 


Genius. 


Chorus. 
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(36 


Goo. Confuſion! Thirſt of Revenge, and Frantic Love Exit King, Gov. 


Arm. How ſhall I thank you, Sir ? _ (undo me. Guards and 106 
Rai. Tve ſcarce yet paid my Debt, Sir. Portugueſe, all but 
Thank your own Virtue and my Death to hopes, Rui, and Arm. 


Diſpair has murther'd Love. I (fill withſtocd your Right, 3 

While Honour gave me leave. No more; let's to the King. ¶ Exit Ruidias, 
Arm. O Princeſs, ſtill J doubt J dream, 

1 dare not yet truſt Fortune. f 

Still as I reach my hand She draws back her s, 

And ſnatches from me her deriding Favours. ; 
Nui. Oh, truſt my heart, brave Man, that tells me now we're bleſt. 
Arm. 1 muſt be ſo, twere now a Sin to doubt it. 

Yes, Pleaſure comes roo ſtrong not to be real. 

I want a name to call this Bleſſing by. 

Oh Fortune, like her Sex, is wilely coy, | 

And deals us Sorrow but ro raile our Joy. { Exeunt. 


The SCENE E changes tog Palace. 
Enter King, Courtiers, Rui. Pin. Portugueſe, Guards, Cc. 


King Come all, and ſhare my Joys, Peace Reigns, the People pleaſed, 
I've punifh'd my worſt Foe, and fav'd the belt of Friends, 
Ler Muſic now reſound. Begin the Sports 
To entertain our Court, while I and They, 
Too full of our ity Toys to reliſh others, 
Look back with pleaſing Horror on paſt dangers. 


Enter Armuſta and Quiſara. 


Arm. Oh! Sir! accept my filent gratitude, words were not made to ſpeak 

I cannot ſpeak my Thanks. (2 Joy like mine, 
King Riſe, you're excus'd from words, 

You mult have time to claim the ſtormy Bliſs. 

Then leave a while this bright Aſſembſy here 

To Mirth and fott delights. 

We'll eaſe with Talk our Pangs of Toy within 

Now ſpight ot Subtle Foes al! Danger's paſt, 

And Heav'n on Virtue thowrs Rewards at laf?. Excunt 


The Eud of the laft AC s 


(3) 


The Four Seaſons or Love in every Age. A Muſical Interlude. 
Set to Mis bc by Mr. Jeremy Clarke. 


This Entertainment is perform'd at the End of the 7 AT, but was 
deſign'd for another Seaſon, and another . : And what is 
mark'd thus (©) is omitted. 


He Ovcrture is a Symphony, loky, yet gay: At <0 latter part, 
| it changes to 2 which mournful Movement 
Mr. Leveridge. The Genius of the Sag «Slag e in 4 e 
with 2 ge * | 
Genius, Mourn, drooping t 0 Pleaſures, Moum. 
“ Mourn, what all others blels, the r 
Change. © © Mourn, drooping Seat of. Ac 1 
« Thy darling Gueſts, thy. fair, be: e, 2 
4 For 11val Fields forſake our 155 OA n 


Chorus. © Mourn, NR Sear - Pease own * | 


Mr. Freeman, > While ag 22 Marth i is is perfurnt Fat eee 
Apollo. Rouſe, rouſe, 7 ang 7 
The Soul of 2 Ders u 
Infuſing Life in ey'ry Par | 
Appears your fai e 
« Advance in — 
Tune oy wes. raiſe ev 


_ « Advance, ſoft 
« While DN, Sing,” 
ty oe weep * 
Let harmony us 
Jo raiſe what Diicord enplanhy 
And Muſick, that ev'n Trees can move, 
* Shall draw ay Fair from T9 . 2 on 


x Tis ant Fn} 
| 8 — as Love in all A Fes 7 Wa 
| 'So Rannouy here inall Mee oak 


"The Chorus repent frow 


ent tie” bs... TR ny” 


White the Crit repeat that verſe, the Scene changes, and diſcovers ibi 
four Seaſons, on four ſeveral Stages. The Genius and ſome of his 
Attendants withdraw, 


Miſs Campion · Enter a Girl of Thirteen or Foxrteen Tears ald. 


Girl, Mliuſt 12 Girl for ever be 
Wk Will wer my Mother marry me 
5 Ther tell me Im Pretty, 
n me m 1 25 
WE 8 8 (aA 1 2 Marry 
BAS , SO mM ta 9 
45 5 85 Muff 14 Girk Wee be! ** „ 
a Ns Wes 3 me 


* re . $504 * Ener a Touth, 


I f The Spring i is come again, 
* he pretty ee Birds fing, bill, and cooe. 
| in Couples on the Green: 
-.4;.%.- a 2 7 Kg nn We. welhou'd. be doing too. 

N | 5 1 | 7 u, let's Marry; 3 then willy du and J. 
Fo, © 5 Wife together Ve. 


| Tee, ri try hb 'I heard one 
. Tun Marriage i is ng Children's i 
hin you co have me for a Song? 
 ., Befides, they tell: me Tm too young: * * 
© No, now to wed betimes is common * 
- Wien cer you marry, 3 a Woman. 2 
- . Come, I muſt haue von, qui — Hig ; 
x Oy, why4 os 7 — 


* 


1 72 Y, Em e CO ou do? 7 (be Kiſſocher. 
7 5 8000 7 115. 8 . | 
5:45 Re,quict oe tall my Mother. 
— . vthees let me mike another. 


+1 repeat their loft line Together. L 
8 al * n * be 


* | hh * 7 | + 18 85 . | K OY & 1 
e 1 " my 4 * 
e fear, vou quickly bn, , AW. * bh © 
bay. oy PII grow . 3 SJ ©, 5 4 #4 


{VE | WH She;* 
8 Ds I oy 


Je, RE ee, 1 1 . 


f ? 


" — wo I 4 * 


(39) 


The Dance of Spring here. 


3 


Enter two young Laſſes with Baskets of Flowers, * 1 n in th ry 
hands. They Dance. 


Enter 19 them two young Sparks, the Ln, ei offer. * Me. 
gays, curtiſying, 2 ſmiling. The Sparks make love 40 em. f 
2 *. N 
Mrs, Lindſey. Enter a were Laſs. Rake, a ane 
8 32 ' 83 905 75 ; 1. "OS: 
Oh Why thus alone muſt L paG. the 108 18 Nr * -$ 
Were a Gentleman by, twere 1weer te m 58 Ws”. ' W 
And on the Graſs coupled and jig it away. 45 i . 
„Il then go ſell all eu'n my Rake and my Fg AE wn te. 
„To buy me a high Topping; and tugeoas Tong „ 
Jour Powder d wild Bores: ee will Se . 7 


Mr. Leveridge.. e, 2 Leue, . 
Gent. "Tis ſultry Weather; Pity Maid, ; 


6 What harm is there l 


Way 
ny N 95 * a 
Ke a 


II learn how to flant it, and quickly come to, 
And ſerve a Town Husband, as other Wives Ora 


4 * 8 
* „ i 
. : +) ' 
7 1 » . 
2:: - 
: — 4 
- 1 J 
— » „ 
by 


8 | bow a dull Gong who ing a 1 72 
Whoſrugging ands twirlin — 4 
relt a Body what be ; Ha, as 


<* Nor dares be at. SS 
„ Wirh Smoke and — and he Feaſts, 8 7 * 
And inſtead of his Miſtrels ho daes his Beaſts. Fa 
With hands in his wwe wt he 2 e, 1 * . 
Or by me on a Hay- cock he ff Mink a. . Ft * 

When the Booby much dera £ ae cok 5 Wo BY 5 7 


Come, let s retire to 5 Your ſhade. 
Lady, 2 * > 4 

Surz *Tis ng Crime 
Oh let me take a civil 


Ey, why d' ye cover ch 
.Favour more, ani. 


mur— — ———— —— ——— — - 2 rr —— 
— ſog * 


(2860 
l ilk the Cris repeat that verſe, the Scene changes, and diſcovers the 
four Seaſons, on four ſeveral Stages. The Genius and fone of hi 


At tene withdraw. s 
Miſs cb, Ky f 8 Euter 4 Girl of Thirteen or Foxrieen Tears old. 


* 


U Mluſt 12 Girl fot ever be! 
| 2 * "Wil wer my Mothermarty me 
They tell me Im Pretty, 
„ e They toll me Pm Witty : 
. ; 95 . „ Bur when would Marry, 
FEY | th . he 1 5 x . aig 2 


A Ay 1 et * 
. f 1 $ — 
5 ee. Gen > 
An Couples. on the % 
Wie, ye ſhou d be 805 "0 
Marry then will on | 
a Vie wo 8 N 


fre Tust TN is 00 Childzen's | „ 
Bk mink you. es have me for a Song? IT 

* 3 they tell: me Tm too you . 
Nor to wed betimes id ỹn ?⸗ 
9 Ro: ON 75 "one vou de It * 
| one, mu Ou, - ws 
| q 1 ranch 


\ ' #23 — I : ” vo * þ. 
©, 5 9 g . 
A 4 A »*q; 9 124Þ 7 ＋ See 
. a 2 by od * 
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(39) 


The Dance of Spring her, 


** 


Enter two young — with Backets of Flowers , 4, ad 5 e in TY 


hands. They Dance. 


Enter 19 them two young Sparks the Laſh Mancing , 
gays, curl Hing, ond Jmilinge\ The Sparks Bop 


Mrs. Lindſey, Enter. a Gre mite. ane 


FT” #4 


. 


7 Ev 2 ©; FI, - _ ; 
4 5 7 * TA GK > 2 1 

* Oh Why thus alone muſt l acid 2 9 
Were a Gentleman by, tweze Iweer to. m 
And on the Graſs coupled and jig it away... 


ll then go ſell alL-ev'n my Rake and thy Pall! 
| « To buy me'a high'Þ and hupeow Tong Wir 


* Your Poder d wild will Se 8 9 5 8 
* Fl learn how to flant it, 1 oe to, e 
And ſerve a Town eie as ae vhs 8 e 
* 2 4 1 23 £ 2 r * 
« hate a dull Clown who . h , . at n 


* Whoſhruggi DE KS 
BE Toon rates "OR 7 gs 
„ Wirh Smoke and woul 
„And ih nſtead of his Miſhes —— 

* With "1 lis Milhels ho fondle we IM a 
* Or by me on a Haycock he ne does He, * 
9 W 1580 


. * Koh 
Mr. Leveridge.. 1 
, P ny. {, 


1 Db » oy 8 
Gent. Tis Tis ſultry Wenhier, Prezty Mata, "I 
Come, let's reti to yon RR 2 


by w, * p 1 ou N | 
4% * 
* * 1 4 1 Oy 


Bt. 


S EIN 1 - 


2 Tis ng Crime 
Ou letme take A chil 


22 en, theres. 
4 7 7:4. Tye cover th 
1 Favour mor, an. 
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( 49 ) 
L. Oh pray, Sir. 
fe Nay, nay, Sir. 
Sir. 
K Oh why, Sir. 
Why do you 
* Now pull me thus to wo. , 


1270 2 ) Oh whas Ih ſay ! 

hen a Gentleman Rater tis hard to ſay nay —— 
Im &en.ont of Breath; Oh, dear ! what d'ye do? 
Good La !Is it thas that you | Gentlefolks woo ! 
8 Id ory 1 
Gem. o not 

Laſt. What good ran I do you, ? 


Sent. Come vonder, we'll » : 
en of, . © ON] no; Lean t ſind in my heart to comply. 
. 5 Eee an „Alean Lady, with Slaves, who dance with Timbrels. A 
by woe Negro Lord e eto her. 


2 Mr Pas, Enter 4 1565 Strappinę M dale ag d Widow all in Mourning. 
She Ig and blubbers. - 


„„ 60 | 2 thy p eee for ever he's . 
bY, = A1 | : 
2 * I figh, — * 
> 5 dull i theſe co e alone 
We ts oe ON Alas! Em ae IT 
e I 2 I did what I lift; . | 
o 88 1 We kiſt, and we Kut: | | 5 
e 4Bur his Health ſoon he miſt, ; 


% * ZN 3: ol 

"xc Th F boy And thro Buſineſs and Care "Ne ceag'd to be gay; 
„„ And ar aff, mes Soul! 652 dwindled away, 
| f 2 e 
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* * 
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Mr. Leue 
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117. 
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( 41) 


age. Ente, e drunken Oficer, Reeling, le bickbufs. 


Vir, Widow, why Widow! What makes thee fo fad ? 
Art thou mad? 
If on- Husband is gone. Ter 2 are more to be had. 
Come. Iii be thy Hony | — Leave keeping 4 Pothe 
One Man like one Nan ſærves to drive out another. 
How ! Talk fo to me! What, think you I'd Wed? 
"Tis ſcarce a Month yet ſince my poor Hony's dead. 
A Mc nth ! "Tis an Age. You're mad to delay. 
Moſt Widows now chuſe e're the Funera! Day. 
Not 1 : It n&er dot. Fy, what wovld People ſy ? 
They'll ſay. you're a Woman. Come, away witl this Fan! 


See! Sec! — here's 2 Shape * ! — hcre's a Grace, —he re” Sa Leg! 
Pl get thee with Twins, till a hundred are ten (here's 2 Man, 


You lie,—go, you ll talk at another rate then. (She "a 5 Lim in 
Then try me. a ſm ing vod). 
Leave fooling. 

Fit do't by this Kits. 

By thus, this, and this! 

FI1 be hang d if I miſs 

Oh hou! 11 & this! 

'T wil! eaſe you of Pain. 

G you're 2 ſad Man! 

IM Kill thee with Kindneſs, 

Ay, do if you can. 


A French Country-woman with Grapes and other Fruits come 


in, in W coden (Shoes, a French Vi Nage-marer UE, Love 75 


her in a Dance, 
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Mr. Leveridge. Enter & drunken Officer, Reeling, be bickbups. 
Of.” Why, Widow, why Widow ! What makes hee o fad) 


Art thou mad? _ 
If one Husband is gone, there are more to be had. 
Come, I'll be thy How | — Leave keeping a Pother, 
One Man like. one Nail ſerves to drive out another. 


How! Talk fo to me! What, think you I'd Wed > 


Tis ſcarce a Month yet ſince my poor Hony's dead. 
A Month! Tis an Age. You're mad to delay. + 
Moſt Widows now chuſe e're the Funeral Day. 
Not I : TIl neer do't. Ef; what would People fay ? 
They'll ſay. you're a Woman. Come, away with this Fan! 
See! See! — here's a Shape! — here's a Grace, —here's a Leg! 


I'll get thee with Twins, till a hundred and ten (here's a Man, 


You lie,—go, you'll talk at another rate then. (She pate him in 
Then try me. | a;ſmiling ways. 
Leave fooling. | 

PII do't by this Kiſs. 

By this, this, and this! 

PII be hang'd if I mifs- - +, 

Oh ſhould I do this! 

"Twill eaſe you of Pain. 

Go, outs 2 ſad Man; 

P11 kill thee with Kindneſs... 


Ay, do if you can. g 


A French Country-woman with Grapes and other Fruits comes 


in, in Wooden Shoes, a French Vintage-maker makes Love 10 
her in a Dance. Gy | 


a Mie 


4 
| 
| 
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EE . LS a ad; © ga. 
„ ere et ttc 1 n a 
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Old Nom. Good Lad, how d'you do? 


* 


(42 ) 


| While four or feve Bars are perform d 
Mr. Croſsfield. I Miſs Campion. 2 a thorough Bafs, Enter an O!d Gentle. 
| Mrs. Lindſey. 9 & The Boy. man, in an Old faſbian d 4720 following 
a Toung Las, or Gi irl, and p uſhing a Youth 

From An Old Woman, in an Old. 
| faſhion d Dreſs, comes and Throft him 
* 

Wenn ſings like one without Teeth. 


Od Wom. Hold good Mr. Fumble, Fy! What do yo mean, 
To court my Grand-Daughter ? She's ſcarce yet Fifteen. 


And you Haſte; why ſtay you? go get oy to School. 
Your Baby go Landle, f 8 
I'll handle 
This doating old Tool. 
01d Man. Hold, hold ! 
Do not ſcold. 


With my Grandſon go cooe. | | {He points to the Youth. 8 


Vou love him I know. 
Together go cooe { | 
* Good Lad, prethee do. 
Tho he's ſomewhat baſhful, he Il quickly come to. 
I'm not yet ſo old, 
1 long to be at her, to have and to hold. 
I'll wed thee,  - (Io the Girl. 
III bed thee, gy, : 
Ill rouſe thee, | 
Ill touze thee, 
111 give thee what's better an ſweeter than Gold. 


Girl. No, no, you'r, too A.: 


Old Man. Dear Gill, why ſo ſh 
Girl. Old Man why ſo bold ? 


Boy. Ne'er the better for you. 
Old Wom. Hold! Boy! I am brick yet, 
And gayly can frisk it, 
I've yet three od? Teeth, and a Stump. 
And ſee I can caper and jump ; 
Old Man. Why thus do you ſhun her hat makes 


you ſo bold ? 


Old Wom. Why thus "7 oo 
und Girl. ogy 


ere at 4 


FO 222 | 
. 4 


* Euter a Dutch-woman, 1 4 1 — deaf 
* J. 1 An Old Pot 
; 3 Oy ud, wks 


3 


8 "Heart dg 
to Love in every." 
— e end 


FO 
Y, 72 o 
" 8 


1 
P E 
| Py 5 I 

N bh * - 

- 4 ME y * & 
"has oy E * 
ff % Be «i 
. >. 20 | 4. 
8 8 1 4 9 
A F 1 + C4 +. 
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4 1 S dee 1 . 
£ <Þ " "mom "x a. 4 
4 on fire. 5 . 22 b SES 1 3 

: br; wy 5525 gc 8 2 
* 1 „ 

e "And reign er 7 . 
1 = Love blooms in our Meinte F. Bok 3 F 4 * 
5 oY ms. * in out Ry} IK 1 1 * 6.7 Wh TOE » 


of * all? 7 on i chres E * | 
2 Thus rercoutpite, bv. 5 
5 728 4 het. 


( 42) 


While four or fue Bars are perſorm d 
Mr. Cro/sfield. 2$ Miſs Campron. 55 a thorough Baſs, Enter an Cd Gentle 
Mrs. Lindſey. 9% The Boy. man, in an Ol f fhton d Dreſs, following 
a Young Laſs, or Girl, and puſhing a Youth 
from ber, An 011: Womans. im an Old 
ſaſbion'd Preſs, comes and Thruſfts hin 
* areay. from the Young Couple, Ihe Ol 
Woman fings like one without "Teeth, 


Od Wor. Hold good Mr. Famble, Fy! What do you mean, 
To court my Grand- Daughter? She's icarce y<t Fifteen. 
And you H'ufi' fe; why ſtay you? go get you to School. 
Your Baby go dandle, 
Ill handle 
This doating old Tool. 
Ol Men, Fold, hold 
Do nt ſcoid. 
With my Grandſon go cooe. (Ile points to the Muth. 
Jou love him I know. 
Together go cooe 
* Good Lad, prethee do. 
Tho he's ſomewhat baſhful, hel! quickly come to. 
em got yet 10 old, 
long to be at her, to have aud to hold. 
III weld thee, (lo the Girl. 
P!! bed thee, 
ll route thee, 
I'll touze thee, 
II give thee what's better and ſweeter than Gold. 
Girl. No. no, you'r, too old. 
OA Alen. Dear Gin), why ſo ſhy ? 
Girt. Old Man why {6 bold ? 
Old Nom. Good Lad, how d'you do 
Boy. Ne'cr the better for you, 
Od Tom. Hol ' Buy! 1 am brisk yer, 
And gayly can trisk it. 
Pye vet three good Teeth, and a Stump. 
And ſee I can caper and jump; (Jumps. 
011 Alan. Why thus do you ſhvn her? What makes (to the Boy. 
you ſo bold | 


Why 


( 43) 
Old No. Why thus do you ſhun him > What makes "8 1 the Gel. 
you ſo bold? 8 2 
Boy und Girl. Indeed you're too old. + 
C/ Alan, | find *cis in vain! (To the Ol IWoman, 
Come no longer let's ſtrain. 
Let the Young take the Young, Ler the (The O Mar goes 


Old take the Id. and takes 10/1 - 
e Well hug our ſelves warm, how w is Wea. am. by the han, 
ther is cold. 8 and ſhe hin, bus: 


> Se . ging one another. 
All the four repeat the th 1280 times as a Chorug.s 
Enter a Dutch-woman with a Stove warming ber ſelf, her Obs 7 nd 
with Furs. An Old Mi makes Love.to her in 4 
Enter upid, 1 e 2 
Come all, come all (Eater the Ade ood OY Pro 


* 


Let ſoft Defires your Heart engage, 32 
Tis ſweet to Love in every Age. GO NES EIS 15 Ang” 

* Ev'ty Seaſon, ev'ry Creature,” | EWF 
Lields to Love, and courts his Joys. „ 7 Ol 

„None are Truer, none are Sweeter | +. Rs 5 9 , 
When Diſcretion guides the Choice. a r 


> 

9 
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